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Ouch were the notes thy once lov'd Poet fung»^ 
*^ 'Till death untimely flopt his tuneful tongue. 
O juft beheldt and loft 1 admir*dy and mourn'd 1 
"With fofteft manners, gentleft arts, adom'd I 
Blcft in each fdence, bleft in ev'ry drain ! 
Dear to the Mufe, to Hakli r dear m rain ! 

Fo{i him, ^ou oft haft bid the world attend. 
Fond to forget the Q^tefm$ui in the friend ; 
For Swift and him, defpi^'d the farqe of ftatd 
The fbber follies of the wife and great ; 
Dextrous, the craving, fawnmg crowd][to quit. 
And pleas'd ^o 'fcape from flattery to wit. 

Absbmt or dead, ftill let a friend be dear, 
(A figb the abfent claims, the dead a tear) 
Recall thbfe nights that clos*d thy toilfqme day?* 
Still hear thy Parnbll in his living lays : 



DEDICATION, 

"Who carelefs, now, of int'reft-, fame, or fate» 
Perhaps forgets that Oxford e'er was great ; 
Or deeming meaneft what we greatefi call, > 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. 

And fare if ought below the feats divite 
Can touch immortals, 'tis a fouMike thine : 
A foul fupreme, in each hard inftance try'd, 
AboTe all pain, all anger, and all pride. 
The rage of power, the blaft of public breath. 
The luft of lucre, and the dread of death* 

In vain to defarts thy retreat is made ; 
The mufe attends thee to the filent (hade : 
*Tis her 's, the brave man'9 lateft fteps to tr^ce. 
Re-judge his adts, and dignify difgrace. 
W^en int'reft calls off all her fneaking trm, 
When all th' oblig'd defert, and all the vain ; 
She waits, or to the fca£old, or the oell. 
When the laft ling'ring frieod has bid farewel. 
Ev'n now ihe (hades thy ev'ning walk with bays» 
(No hireling ^e, no pn>(tittite to praoie) 
Ev'n now, ob(ervant of the parting ray. 
Eyes thie calm fun-fet of tby various day, 
Thro' fortune's doad one truly great can fee, 
Nor fears to tell, that MC^TIMER is he. 
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H E S I O D: 

O R, 

THE RISE OF WOMAN. 



\T7HAT andent times (thofc rimes wc fancy wife) 
' ' Have left od long record of Woman's rife, 
What morals teach it, and what fables hide, 
What author wrote it, how that author dy'd, 
All thefe I (ing. In Greece they fram'd the tale 
(in Greece, 'twas thought a Woman might be frail.) 
Ye modem beauties ! where the poet drew 
His fofteft pencil, think he dreamt of you ; 
And wam'd by him, ye wanton pens, beware 
How He^f 'n's concem'd to vindicate the fair. 
The cafe was Hefiod's ; he the fable writ ; 
Some think with meaning, feme with idle wit : 
Perhaps 'tis either, as the ladies pleafe ; 
I wave the conteft, and commence the lays. 

In days of yore, (no matter where or when, 
*Twas ere the low creation fwarm'd with men) 
That one Prometheus, Tprung of heav'nly birth, 
(Our author's foog can witnefs) liv'd on earth. 
A 



2 POEMSOS 

He caryM the turf to mold a manly fram6« 
And flole from Joye his animating flame. 
The fly contrivance o'er Olympus ran, 
When thus the monarch of the (lars began. 

Oh vers'd in arts ! whofe daring thoughts afpire 
To kindle clay with never dying fire ! 
Enjoy thy glory paft, that gift was thine ; 
The next thy creature meets, be fairly mine : 
And fuch a gift, a vengeance fo defign'd^ 
As fuits the counfel of a God to find ; 
A pleafing bofom cheat, a fpecious ill^ 
Which felt thy curfe, yet covet ftill to feef. 

He faid, and VoJcan ftrait the fire conunands. 
To temper mortar with etherial hands ^ 
In fuch a fhape to mold a rifing fair. 
As virgin-goddefies are pfoad to wear ; 
To make her eyes with diamond-water fliioe/ 
And form her organs for a voice divine. 
'Twas thus the fire ordain'd; the pow'r obey'd; 
And work'd, and wonder'd at the woiii: he made ; 
The fairefl, fofteQ, fweeteft frame beneath. 
Now matde to feem, ik>w more than (eem, to breath. 

As Vulcan ends, the chearful C2ueen of Charm» 
Clafp'd the new panting creature in her arms ; 
From that embrace a fine complexion fpread. 
Where mingled whitenefs gk>w'd with fofter red* 
Then in a kifs (he breath 'd her various arti. 
Of trifling prettily with wounded hearts ; 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

A ffliod for love, but dill a changing mind ; 
The lifp affefled, and the glance defignM ; 
The Aveet confufing blufli, the fecret winky 
The gentle-fwimming walk, the courteous fink. 
The ftare for ftrangenefs fit, for fcom the frown. 
For decent yielding lodb declining down, 
The pradtis'd languifti, where well-feign'd defirc 
Wou*d own its melting in a mutual fire; 
Gay fmiles to comfort ; April (hoVrs to mofe ; 
And all the nature, all the art, of love. 

Gold-fcepter'd Juno next exalts the fair ; 
Her touch endows her with imperious air» 
Self-valuing fancy, highly-crefted pride. 
Strong fov'reign will, and fome defire to chide t 
For which, an eloquence, that aims to vex. 
With native tropes of anger, arms the fex. 

Minerva (fkilful goddefs) train 'd the maid 
To twirl the fpindle by the twifting thread. 
To &x the loom, inftrudl the reeds to part, 
Crofs the long weft, and dofe the web with art, 
Anufeful gift; but what profufe expence, 
What world of fafhions, took its rife from hence 1 

Young Hermes next, a clofe-contriving god. 
Her brows encircled with his ferpent rod: 
Then plots and fair excufes, fill'd her brain. 
The views of breaking am'rous vows for gain^ 
The price of favours ; the defigning arts 
That aim at riches in contempt of hearty; 
A a 



4 P O E M S O N 

And for a comfort in the marriage Hfe^ 
The little pilFring temper of a wife. 

Full on the fair his beams Apollo flaog. 
And fond perfwafion tip'd her eafy tongue ; 
He gave her words, where oily flatt'ry lay$ 
The pleafing colours of the art of praife ; 
And wity to fcandal exquifitely prone, 
Which frets another's fpleen to cure its own, 

Thofe facred virgins whom the bards revere^ 
Tun'd all her voice, and fhed a fweetnefs there. 
To make her fenfe with double charms abound. 
Or make her lively nonfenfe pleafe by found. 

To drefs the maid, the decent graces brought 
A robe in all the dies of beauty wrought. 
And plac'd their boxes o'er a rich brocade 
Where pidhir'd loves on ev'ry cover play'd ; 
Then fpread thofe implements that Vulcan's ar^ 
Had fram'd to merit Cytberea's heart ; 
The wire to curl, the clofe indented comb 
To call the locks that lightly wander, home ; 
And chief, the mirrour, where the ravifh'd maid 
Beholds and loves her own refledled (hade. 

Fair Flora lent her (lores, the purpled Hours 
Confin'd her trefles with a wreath of flow'rs; 
Within the wreath arofe a radiant crown; 
A veil pellucid hung depending down; 
Back roli'd her azure veil with ferpent*foId, 
The purfled border deck'd the floor with gol^ 
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Hff robe (which clofely by the girdle brac-t 
Rereal'd the beauties of a flender wafte) 
Flow*d to the feet ; to copy Venas' air, 
When Venus' ftatues have a robe to wear. 

The new fprung creature fini(b'd thus for harmsi 
Adjafts her habit, pradtifes her charms, 
With blu(he$ glows, or (hines with lively fmile9> 
Confirms her will, or recolleds her wiles : 
Then confcious of her worth, with eafy pace 
Glides by the glafs« and turning views her face. 
A finer flax than what they wrought before. 
Thro' time's deep cave the Sifter Fates e3q)Iore, 
Then fix ti^e loom, their fingers nimbly weave. 
And thus their toil prophetic fongs deceive. 

Flow from the rock, my flax ! and fwiftly flow, 
Purfue thy thread ; the fpindle runs below. 
A creature fond and changing, fair and vain. 
The creature woman, rifes now to reign. 
New beauty blooms, a beauty form'd to fly; 
New love begins, a love produced to dye ; 
New parts diftrefs the troubled fceoes of life. 
The fondling mlftrefs, and the ruling wife. 

M^n, born to labour^ all with pains provide ; 
Women have time, to facrifice to pride : 
They want the care of man, their want they knowi^ 
And dreis to pleafe with heart- alluring (how. 
The (how preysiiling, for the fway contend, 
And roak^ a feryaot where they meet a friencj. 
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Thus In a thoufand wax-ere6led forts 
A loitering race the painful bee fupports. 
From fun to fun^ from bank to bank be flies, 
"With honey loads his bag, with wax his thighs, 
Fly where he will, at home the race remain, 
Prune the fiik drefs, and murm'ring eat the gaiq. 

Yet here and there we grant a gentle bride, 
Whofe temper betters by the father's fide ; 
Unlike the reft that double human care, 
Fond to relieye, or refolute to (hare : 
Happy the man whom thus his ftars advance ! 
The curfe is genVal, but the bleffing chance. 

Thus fung the Sifters, while the gods admire 
Their beauteous creature, made for man in ire ; 
The young Pandora Hie, whom all contend 
To make too perfect not to gain her end : 
Then bid the winds that fly to breathe the fpring, 
Return to bear her on a gentle wing ; 
With wafting airs the winds obfequious blow. 
And land the fhining vengeance fafe below, 
A golden coffer in her hand flie bore, 
(The prefent treach'rous, but the bearer more) 
'Twas fraught with pangs ; for Jove ordain'd abovcj^ 
That gold fhould aid, and pangs attend on love. 

Her gay defcent the man perceiv'd afar, 
Wond'ring he run to catch the falling ftar; 
But fo furpriz*d, as none but he can tell, 
"Who lov'd fo quickly, and who lov'd (o well. 



. SEVERAL OCCASIONS. \ 

0*er all his reins the wand'ring paffioD bums. 
He calls her nymph, and ev'ry nymph by turns. 
Her form to lovely Venus he prefers, 
Or fwears that Venus* muft be fuch as hers. • 
She, proud to rule, yet ftrangely framed to teite, 
Negle£b his offers while her airs (he plays. 
Shoots fcomful glances from the bended frowOf 
lo brifk diforder trips it up and down. 
Then hums a carelefs tune to lay the dorm. 
And fits, and blufhes, fmiies, and yields, in form. 

•* Now take what JOTe defign'd ((he foftly cry'd) 
" This box thy portion, and myfelf thy bride : 
Fir'd ixdth the profpedk of the double charms. 
He fnatch'd the box, and bride, with eager arms. 

Unhappy man ! to whom fo bright (he (hone : 
The fatal gift, her tempting felf, unknown ! 
The winds were (ilent, all the waves afleep. 
And heav'n was trac'd upon the flattering deep ; 
But whilft he looks unmindful of a ftorm» 
And thinks the water wears a (table form* 
What dreadful din around his ears fiiall ri(e ! 
"What frowns confufe his pidure of the ikies ! 

At fir (I the creature man was fram'd aIone» 
Lord of himfelf, and all the world his own. 
For him the nymphs in green forfook the woods. 
For him the nymphs in blue forfook the floods % 
In vain the Satyrs rage, the Tritons raw. 
They bore him heroes in the (ecret cave. 
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No care deftro^'d, no fick diforder prey*d| 
No bending age his fprightly form decay'df 
No wars were known, no females heard to rage,' 
And Poets tell us, 'twas a golden age. 

When Woman came, thofe ills the box codh'd 
Barft furious oot, and poifdn'd all the wind^ 
From point to point, from pole to pole they flew. 
Spread as they went, and in the progrefs grew : 
The nymphs regretting left the mortal race. 
And altering nature wore a Gckly face ; 
New terms of folly roft, new ftatcs of care $ 
New plagues, to fuffer, add to pleafe,the fair ! 
The days of whining, and of Wild intrigues, 
Gommenc'd, or finiih'd, with the breach of leagues j 
The mean defigns of wel]-difl*embied love ; 
The fordid matches never join'd above ; 
Abroad, the labour, and at home the ncMfe* 
(Man'» double fuffrings for domeftic joys) 
The curfe of jealoufy ; expence, and ftrife; 
Divorce, the public brand of (hamefiil life ^ 
The rival's fword : the qualm that takes the fair; 
Difdain for paf&on, paffion in defpair^ — 
Thefe and a thoufand, yet unnam'd, we find ; 
Ah fear the thoufand, yet unnam'd behmd ! 

Thus on Pamaflus tuneful Hefiod fung. 
The mountain echo'd, and the valley rung, 
The facred groves a fix'd attention (how. 
The chryftal Helicoo forbore to flow. 
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fte iky grew bright, and (if his rcrk be true) 
The Muies came to giye the laarel too. 
But whftt availM the verdant prize of wit. 
If loFe fwore Vengeance for the tales he writ ? 
Ye fair offended, hear your friend relate 
"What heavy judgment prov'd the writer's fate, 
Tho' when it happen'd, no relation clears^ 
^Tis thought, in five, or five and twenty years. 

Where, dark and filent, with a twilled (hade 
The neighb'Hhg woods a native arbour made. 
There oft a tender pair for amorous play 
Retiring, toy'd the ravifh'd hours away ; . 
A Locrian youth, the gentle Troxlus he, 
A fair Milefian, kind Evanthe (he , 
But fwelling nature in a fatal hour 
Betray *d the fecrets of the confdous bow V ; 
The dire dilgrace her brothers count their own. 
And track her fteps, to make its author known. 

It chanc'd one evening, ('twas the lover's day) 
Conceal'd In brakes the jealous kindred lay; 
When Hefiod wand'ring, mus'd along the plain. 
And fix'd his feat where love had fix'd the fcene : 
A (bong fufpicion ftrait pofieft their mind, 
(For poets ever were a gentle kind.) 
But when Evanthe near the pafiage flood, 
Flung back a doubtful look and (hot the wood, 
" Now take (at once they cry) thy due reward,'* 
And ttrg'd with erring rage, affault the bard. 
B 
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His corpft the fea reoeiv'd. The d<dphins bore 
('Twas all the Gods would do) the corps to ihore. 

Methinks I view the dead with pitying eyes^ 
And fee the dreams of andent wifdom rife ; 
I fee the Mu^s round the body cry. 
But hear a Cupid loudly laughing by ; 
He wheels his arrow with infulting handy 
And thus infcribes the moral on the fand, 
'* Here Hefiod lies : ye future bards, beware 
'^ How far your moral tales incenfe the fairs 
*' Unlov'd, unloving, 'twas his fate to bleed ; 
** Without his quiver Cupid caus'd the deed s 
'^ He judged this turn of malice juilly due, 
^ And Hefiod dy*d for joy^ he flf y^ |knew<** 



s ON a. 

tX7tl E N thy beauty afipcart, 
"' y "^ In its graces and airs, 
ill bright as an angd new dropt from the Iky ; 
At diftance I gaze* and am aw'd by my fear^i 
So ftran^y you dazzle my eye ! 

But when without art. 
Your kind thoughts you impart. 
When your love runs in blufhes thro* er'ry vein ; 

'When it darts from your eyes, when it pants ii| 

your heart, 
Then I know youVe a voman again. 

There's a pafEon and pride 
In our fex ((he reply 'd) 
And dius (nright I gratify both) I wou'd do t 
Still an an^jel appear to each lover befide, 
8u^ Aill h^ a ^^oman to you. 

B 2 
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A S Q N G, 

TH YRSIS9 a young and am'rons IWabj* 
Saw two» the beauties of the pldn ; 
Who both his heart fubdue : 
Gay Caelia's eyes were dazzling fair, 
Sabina's eafy fhape and air 

With fofter magic drew. 

He haunts the dream, he haunts the groy^i^ 
Lives in a fond romance of love. 

And feems for each to die ; 
•Till each a little fpiteful grown,; 
Sabina Caelia's fhape ran dowoj, 

And (he Sabina's eye. 

Their envy made the fliepherd find 
Thofe eyes, whie^ love could only blind ; 

So fet the lover free : 
No more he haunts the grove or dream, ' 
pr with a true love knot and name 

Engraves a wounded tree. 

Ah Caelia (fly Sabina cry'd) 

Tho* neither love, we're both dcny'd; 

Now to fupport the fex's pride. 
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Let either fix the dart, 
loorgirl ! (fays Caelia) fay no more ; 
for (bonVl the fwain but one adorey 
That fpite which broke his chains beforei 

Wou'd brealf the other's heart. 

S O N Q- 

MY days have been ,fo wond'rous (rt9^ 
The iitde birds that £y 
With carelefs eafe from free to tree. 
Were but as blefs*d as L 

Afk gliding waters, if a tear 

Of mine increas'd their dream i 
Or afk the flying gales, if e'er 

I lent one figb to them i 

Sut now my former days retirCf 

And I'm by beauty caughti 
The tender chains of fweet defire 

Are fix'd upgp my thought^ 

Ye nightingales, ye twifting pines ! 

Ye fwains that hai^nt the grove 1 
Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds 1 

Ye dofe retreats of love ! 



14 POEPiS Olf 

With all of nature, a]l of ari^ 

AiHft the dear defign ; 
p teach a young unpra^s'd heart. 

To make my Nancy mine. 

The very thought of change I hattj^ 

As much as of defp,air ; 
Hor ever covet to be great, 

Unleis it be for her* 

^is true, the paffion in my mind 
Is mix'd with foft diftrefs | 

Yet while the fair I love is kind, 
I cannot wifh it l^fs. 
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ANACREONTIC. 

WHEN Spring came on with freih delight^ 
To diear the foul, and charm the lighg 
While eafy breezes, fofter rain. 
And warmer funs falute the plain ; 
Twas then, in yonder piny grovCt 
That Nature went to meet with Love. 

Green was her robe, and green her wreath^ 
Where-e'er fhe trod, 'twas green beneath } 
Where-e'er (he tum'd, the pulfes beat 
With new recruits of genial beat f 
And in her train the birds appear. 
To match for all the coming year. 

Rau'd on a bank, where daizyl grew^ 
And yi'lets intermixed a blue. 
She finds the boy flie went to fipd j 
A thoufand pleafures wait behind^ 
Afide, a thoufand arrows ly. 
Bat all unfeather'd wai; to fly. * 

When they met» the Pa^ie 9pd Bof^ 
Bandng Graces, idle Joy, 
Wanton Smiles, and airy f }ay« 
Coof^'d to make the IgeAe b^ gay j 
Lore pair'd the birds through all th^ grp^ 
And natnre bid thei9 fiffg t9 l9f f^ 
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Sittiog, hopping, flutt'ring, fing, 
And pay their tribute from the wing, 
To fledge the fhafts that idle ly* 
And yet unfeather'd wait to fly. 

'Ti's thus, when fpring renews the bl5c4» 
They liieet ih ev*ry trembling wood, ^ 

And thrice they make the plumes agree. 
And cvVy dart they mount with three* 
And ev'ry dart can boaft a kind, 
Which fuits each proper turn of mind. 

From the tow'ring Eagle'd plume 
The gen'rons hearts accept their doom ; 
Shot by die peacock's painted eye 
The vain and airy lovers dye : 
For careful dames and frugal men. 
The fhafts are fpeckled by the hen. 
The Pyes and Parrots deck the darts. 
When prattling wins the panting hearts: 
When from the voice the paffions fpring. 
The warbling Finch aflbrds a wing : 
Together, by the Sparrow ftung, 
Down fall the wanton and the young t 
And fledg'd by Geefe the weapons fly^ 
When odiers bve they know not why^ 

All this (as late I chanc'd to rove) 
I leam'd in yonder waving grove. 
And fee, fays Love, (who call'd me near) 
IIow much I deal vdth Nature here, 
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fibw both fapport a proper part. 

She gives the feather, I the dart : 

Then ceafe for fouls averfe to (igh» 

If nature crofs you, fo do I ; 

My weapon there unfcaiher'd flies , 

And fhakes and fliuffles through the flcies. 

But if the mutual charms I find 

Bj which (he links you, mind to mind^ 

They wing my fliafts, I poize the darts, 

And ftrike from both, through both your hearts. 

ANACREONTIC. 

/^ A Y Bacchus liking Eftcourt's wine, 
^^ A noble meal befpoke us ; 
And for the guefts that were to dine, 
Brought Comas, Love, and Jocus. 

The God near Cupid drew his chair. 

Near Comus, Jocus plac'd ; 
For Wine makes Love forget its care. 

And Mirth exalts a fcaft* 

■njc more to pleafe the fprightly God, 

Each fweet engaging Grace 
^t on fome doaths to come abroad. 

And took a waiter's place. 
G 
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Then Cu^d oam*d at every g|b(s 

A lady of the fky; 
While Bacchus fwore he'd drink the lafif . 

And had it bumper- higb« 

Fat Comus toft his branmers a^er. 

And always got the moft ; 
Jocus took care to fill him more, 

AVhen-e'er be mi&'d the toaft. 

They call'dy and drank at every touch; 

He fill'dy and drank again ; 
And if the gods can take too moch^ 

'Tis faid, they did fo then. 

Gay Bacchus litde Cupid ftong» 

By reck*ning his deceits. 
And Cupid mock'd his ftamm'riog tongue^ 

With all his ftagg'ring gaits : 

And Jocus droU'd on Comus' w^yt* 

And tales without a jeft ; 
While Comus call'd his witty pbyy 

But waggeries at the beft. 

Such talk foon fet them all a^ odd* % 

Andy had I Homer's pen, 
rd fing ye» how they drunk like gocli^ 

And how they fought, lik^ men. 
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To part the fray* the Graces Bj, 

Who make 'em fooD t^ree ; 
May, had the fiiriea (elves been iugh» 
They (till were three to three. 

Bacchus appeas'd» rab'd Capid up. 

And gave him back his bow ; 
Bot kept (bme darts to (lir the cap. 

Where fack and fugar flow. 

JocQs lock Gomus* rofy crown. 

And gayly wore the prize, ^ 
And thrice, in mirth, he pu(h*d him down. 

As thrice he ftrove to rife. 

Then Cupid fought the myrtle grove. 

Where Venus did recline. 
And Venus cio(e embracing Love, 

They join'd to rail at wine. 

And Comus loudly cur&ng wit, 

RoU'd off to fome retreat. 
Where boon companions gravely fit 

In fat unweildy (bite. 

Bacchus and Jocus, (till behind. 

For one frefh glafs prepare ; 
They ki(s, and are exceeding kind, 

And vow to be fiooere. 
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But part 10 time, whoever hear 
This our inftrudlive fong ; 

For tho' fuch friendfliips may be dear^ 
They can't continue long. 



A 

FAIRY TALE 

IN THE 

ANTIENT ENGLISH STYLE, 

IN Britain's ifle and Arthur's days. 
When midnight Faeries daunc'd the maze^ 
Lfv'd Edwin of the green, 
Edwin, I wis, a gentle youth, 
Endow'd with courage, fenfe and truth. 
Tho' badly ftiap'd he been. 

His mountain back mote well be faid 
To meafure height againft liis head. 

And lift itfelf above : 
Yet fpite of all that nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid, ^ 

This creature dar'd to lov^. 
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Hefclt the charms of Edith's eyes, 
Itor wanted hope to gain the prize, 

Cou'd ladies look within ; 
But one Sir Topaz drefs'd with art. 
And, if a (hape cou'd win a heart. 
He had a (hape to win. 

Edwin (if right I read my fong) 
Widi flighted paffion pac'd along 

All in the mooiff light : 
'Twaa near an old enchaunted court, 
"Where fportive Faeries made refort 

To revel out the night. 

His heart was drear, his hope was croft'd, 
'Twas late, 'twas farr, the path was loft 

That reach'd the neighbour-town ; 
With weary fteps he quits the fliades, 
RefoH'd the darkling dome he treads. 

And drops his limbs adown. 

?ut fcant he lays him od the floor. 
When hollow winds remove the door, 

A trembling rocks the ground : 
And (well I ween to count aright) 
At once an hundred tapers light 

On all the walls around. 
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Now founding tongues ai&il hia earji 
Now founding feet approadieo near. 

And now the founds «ncreaief 
And from the corner wheve he lay 
He fees a train profufefy gay 

Come pranc)ding o*er the place. 

But (truft me Gentles !} nerer yet 
Was dight a mafquing half fo neat. 

Or half fo rich before ; 
The country lent the fweet perfumes^ 
The fea the pearl, the Q^ xb» phuneva 

The town its (liken flore. 

Now whilft he gaz*d» a Gallant dreft 
In flaunting robes above the reft» 

With awfull accent cry '4; 
What Mortall of a wretched mind» 
Whofe fighs infed the balmy wind» 

Has here prefum'd to hide ? 

At this the Swain, whofe vent'roua fi>ul 
No fears of magic art coatroij, 
Advanced in cfen fight ; 

* Nor have I caufe of dreed> he £ud, 

* Who view (by no prefumption led) 

* Your revels oftht^mijikU 
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' 'Tvas grief» for fcorn of fimhfal ]ove» 
' TVbkh made my fteps QOweetiDg love 

* Amid the nightly dew.' 
Tis welly the Gsdlant cries again^ 
We Faeries never injure men 

Who dare to tell us true. 

Exalt thy love-dejeded hearty 
Be ffline the tafk, or ere we party 

To make thee grief refign ; 
Now take the pleafure of thy chanfice j 
Wbilft I with Mab my part'oer dauaoe^ 

BelitdeMabiel 



He fpoke, aod all a fuddeii there 
light mufic floats in wanton air ; 

The Monareh leads the Queen i 
The reft their Faerie partners firaadr 
And Mable trimly tript the grouad 

With Edwin of tie grees* 

The dauncing paft, d)C boatdwasUdi 
Aod fiker fuch a feall was nnde 

As heart and lip dcfiie;. 
Widiouten hands die diftes if 9 
Theglafles with a» wift coiaen^ 

Ai^d with a wifh rctoe. 
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But now to pleafe the Faerie Kiog^ 
Full ev*ry deal they laugh and fingy 

And antic feats devife ; 
Some wind and tumble like an ape. 
And other-fome cranfmute their (hape 

In Edwin's wond*ring eyes, 

'Till one at laft that Robin HigM, 
(Renown'd for pinching maids by night) 

Has hent him up aloof; 
And full againft the beam he flung. 
Where by the back the Youth he hung 

To fpraul unneath the roof ^ 

From thenoe» '* Reverie my chsUln» lie cr^s/ 
** And let it fairly now fuffice 

'' The gambol has been fhown.** 
But Oberon anfwers with a fmile» 
Content thee Edwin for a while. 

The vantage is thine own. 

Here ended all the phantome play i 
They fmelt the frefh approach ofdzjp 

And heard a cock to crow ; 
The mrhirling wind that bore the croud 
Has dap'd the door, and whifiled.lond. 

To warn them all to go/ 
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then (creaming alj at once they fl7» 
Aild all at once thfe taperrdy ; 

Poor Edwin faU^ to floor ; 
Forlorn his ftate, and dark the place^ 
Was never wight in fikea cafe 

Through all the land before. 

Bat Toon as dan Apollo rofe. 
Pull jolly creature home he goes. 

He feels his back the Ids; 
His honeft tongue and fteady mind 
Han rid him of the lump behind 

Which niade hiib want fucdefs* 

With lufty livelyheed he talks^ 
He feems a daundng a^ he walks. 

His (lory foon took wind ; 
And beauteous Edith feesthc youth, 
£ndow'd with courage, fenfe and truths 

Without a bunch behind: . 

The ftory told, Sir Topat raor'd, 
(The youth of Edith erft approv'd). 

To fee the revel fcenc : 
At clofe of eve he leaves his home, 
And wends to find the ruin?d dome 

All on the gloomy plain* 
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As there he bides, it fo befelJ» 

The wind came ruftling down a dell^' 

A Shaking feiz'd the wall : 
Up rpring the tapers as before> 
The Faeries bragly foot the floor, 

Aod mufic fills the hall; . 

But certes forely funk with woe 
Sir Topaz fees the EJphin (how. 

His fpirits in him dy : 
When Oberon cries, * a man is near^ 

* A mortall pafHon, c!eej)ed fear,' 

* Hangs flagging in the flcy.' 

With that Sir Topaz (haplefs youth I) 
In accents fault'ring ay for ruth 

Intreats them pity graunt ; 
For als he been a mifter wight 
Betray'd by wand'ring in the night 

To tread the circled haunt ; 

' Ah lofell vile, at once they roar t 

* And little flcill'd of Faerie lore, 

* Thy caufe to come we know :* 

* Now has thy keftrell courage fell; 

* And Faeries, Cnce a ly you tell, 

* Are free to work thee woe.' 
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Then WM, who bears the wiTpy fire 
To trail the fwsaoi ainbog the mirCj 

The caitive upward fluog; 
There like a tortbife io a (hop 
He daDgled from the chamber-top. 

Where whilome Edwin hung. 

The revel now proceeds apace, 
Deffly they friik it o'er the place, 

They fit, they driiik, and eat j 
The time with frolic mirth beguile. 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the whilo 

'Till all the rout retreat. 

By diis the ftarrs began to wink. 
They fkrick, they fly, the tapers fink. 

And down ydrops the knight. 
For never fpell by Faerie laid 
Mlth (Irong enchantment bound a glade 

Beyond the length of night. 

Chili, dark, alone, adreed, he lay, 
'Till up the welkin rofe the day. 

Then deem'd the dole was o'er : 
But wot ye well his harder lot ? 
His feely back the Bunch has got 

Which Edwin loft afore. 

P 2 
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This talc a Sybil-Nwrfc ,awd ; 

She foftly ftrok*d my yiwiigljqg headU 

> And when the t^jb wis /itmc, 

* Thus fome are born, my &»] (Ae cries) 

* With bafe impediqients to riie» 

^ And fome are horn with none* 

' But virtue can itfelf adyaiKQe 
^ To what the fav'rite foob of chance 
* By fortune feem'd (jefigo- d ; 

* Virtue can gain thp od.ds of fate, 

f And from itfeif (hake of the wcighl 
< Upon th'unworthy Bilind^ 
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THE 

VIGIL OF VENUS, 

WfclTTIljr IN THB TIMB OF 

JULIUS CAESAR, 

ANI> BY SOMB ASCRIBED TO 

CATULLUS. 

"T E T thofe Io?e now, who never lov'd before ; 
"-L* Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more." 
The Spring, the Dew> the warbUing Spring appearSj, 
The youthful feafon of reviving years ; 
In Spring the Loves enkindle mutual heats, 
The feathered nation chufe th^ir tuneful mates. 
The trees grow fruitful with defcending rain 
And dreft in i^ffVmg greens adorn the plain. 

PERVIGILIUM VENERIS. 

"/^RAS amct, qui numquam amavit; quiquea- 

" ^^ mavit, eras amet." 

Vcr novum, ver jam caDornra : vere natus orbis eft. 

Veto conoorfkant anoores, vere.nubent ^ites» 

£t nemus comam refolvit d^ mariiis imbribos* •. 
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She comes ; to-morrow Beauty's Emprefs rovef 
Thro* walks that winding run within the groves ; 
She twines the (hooting myrtle into bowers, 
And ties their meeting tops with wreaths of flow'rs« 
Then rais'd fublimely on her eafy throne 
From Nature's powerful didates draws her own, 

** Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before; 
'* Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more.** 

'Twas on that day which faw the teeming flood 
Swell round, impregnate with c^leftia} blood ; 
WandVing in circles ftood the finny crew. 
The mid(( was left a voijd expanfe of blue. 
There parent Ocean work*d with heaving throes. 
And dropping wet the fair Dione rofe. 

** Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before j 
'* Let thofe who always lov'd, now love tbe iiilore.'' 



Cras amorem copulatrix inter umbra^ arborum 
Implicat gazas virentes de flagello myrteo. 
Cras Dione jura dicit, fulta fublimi throno. 

*' Cras amet, qui numquam amavit ; quique ama* 
" vit, cras amet." 

Tunc liquore de fupemo, fpumeo ponti e globo, 
Caerulas inter catervas, inter et bipedes equos, 
Feqt undantem Dionen de maritis imbribus. 

** Cras amet^ qui numquam amavit ; quique amt« 
** vit, cras amet.'* 
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Ac paints the purple year ^th vary'd (how. 
Tips the greefi gem, and makes the bloffom glow. 
Sb« makes the turgid buds receive the breeze. 
Expand to Jeaves, and (hade the naked treesl. 
V^ben gathering damps the mifty nights difru(e. 
She fpriokles all the morn with balihy dews ; 
Bright trembling pearls depend at every fpray. 
And kept from^falling, feem to fall away. 
A glo(ry fredmefs hence the Rofe receives. 
And blu(hes fweet through all her filken leaves ; 
(The drops defcending through the filent night,' 
While ftars ferenely roll their golden light,) 
Clofe 'till the mom, her humid veil (he holds ; 
Then deckt with virgin pomp the flow'r unfolds. 
SooD will the morning blufh : ye maids ! prepare^ 
Id rofy garlands bind your flowing hair ; . 
'Tis Venus' plant : the blood fair Venus (hed, 
O'er the gay beauty pour'd immortal red 3 



Ipfa gempias purpurantem pingit annum floribus, 
Ipfa furgentis papillas de Favoni fpiritu, 
Urguet in toros tepentes ; ipfa roris lucidi, 
NodKs aura quem relinquit, fpargit humentis aquas, 
Et micant lacrymae trementes decidivo pond^re. 
Gutta praieceps orbe parvo fuftinet Cafus iuos. 
Id pudorem florulentae prbdiderunt purpOrae. 
Humor ille, quem ferenis aftra rorant no<5tibus. 
Mane virgines papillas folvit humenti peplo. 
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From Lore's foft kifs a (weet Arobrofial fmell 
Was taught for ever on the leaves to dwell ; 
From gemms» from flames, from orient ray« of light 
I'he richefl luftre makes her purple bright ; 
And (he to-morrow weds ; the fporting galft 
Unties her 2one, (he barfts the verdant veil ; 
Thro' all tier fweets the rifliiig loVer flies. 
And as he breaths, her glowing fires arife. 

*• Let thofc love now, who never lov'd before ;. 
** Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more.** 

Now fair Dione to the myrtle grove 
Sends the gay Nymphs, and fends her tend^ Love. 
And (hall they venture ? is it fafe to go ? 
While Nymphs have hearts, and Cupid wears a bow t 
ifes, fafely venture, 'tis his mother's will ; 
lie walks unarmed, and imdefigniog ill, 

Ipfa juflit mane dt udae virgines nubant rofaCi 
Fufae prius de cruore deque amoris ofculis. 
Deque gemmis, deque flammis, deque Solis purpuris, 
Cras ruborem qui latebat vefte te^s ignea, 
Unica marito nodo non pudebit fdvere. 

** Cras amet, qui numquam amaivit ; quique 
" vit, cras amet.'* 

Ipfa Nimfas Diva luco joiEt ire myrteo. 
It Puer comes pucUis. Nee tamen credi poteft 
Efle amorem feriatum, (i fagittas vexerit. 
Ite Nimfae: pofiiit arma, feriatos eft Am^i 
Juifus eft ioenuiiirei »adQ» ire jufliM eft : 
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His torch extifi^; his quiver ufelefs huog. 

His arrows idle, and his bow iinftrung. 

Aixl yet, ye Nymphs, beware, his eyes have charms* 

And Love that's naked, (Ull is Love in arms. 

" Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before ; 
"Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more," 

From Venus' bow'r to Delia's lodge repairs 
A yirgin train compleat with modeft'airs : 
' Chaile Delia ! grant our fuit ! or fhun the wood, 

* flor (hdn this facred lawn with favage blood. 

* Venus, O Delia ! if (he cou'd perfuade, 

* Wou'd aik thy prefence, might (he aflc a maid.' 
Here chearful quires for three aufpicious nights 
Widi fongs prolong the pleafurable rites : 

Here crouds id meafures lightly-decent rove; 
Or fcek by pairs the covert of the grove, 

Kea quid arcu, neu fagitta^ neu quid igne laederet. 
Sed tamen cavete Nimfae,, quod Cupido pulcher eft : 
TotQs eft inermis idem, quando nudus eft Amor. 
' ** GraS amet, qdi numquam amavit; quique ama** 
" Vit, eras amet." 
Compari Venus pudore mittit ad te vir^nes. 
'Joa res eft quam rogamtis, cede virgo Delia, 
^t nemus fit incruentum de ferinis ftragibus. 
Ipfa vellet ut venires, fi deceret virginem : 
Jam tribus choros videres feriatos nodlibus : 
^Dgreges inter catervas ire per faltus tuos, 
E 
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Where meedng greens for arbours arch above« 
And mingling flowrets flrow the fcenes of lore. 
Here dancing Ceres (hakes her goKden (heaves: 
Here Bacchus revels, deckt with viny leaves ; 
Here wit's enchanting God in laurel crown'd 
Wakes all the ravifh*d Hours with filver found. 
Ye fields, ye forefts, own Dione's reign, 
And Delia, huntrefs Delia, (hun the plain* 

** Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before ; ' 
" Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more.'* 

Gay with the bloom of all her opening year. 
The Queen at Hybla bids her throne appear ; 
And there prefides ; and there the fav'rite band 
(Her fmiling Graces) (hare the great command. 
Now beauteous Hybla ! drefs thy flow'ry beds 
With all the pride the lavi(h ieafon iheds ; ' 



Floreas inter coronas, myrteas into cafas. 
Nee Geres, nep' Bacchus abfunt, nee Poetarum Deus; 
Decinent, et tota nox eft perVigilia cantibus, 
Regnet in filvis Dione : tu recede Delia. 

'' Cras amet, qui numquam amavit ; quique ama^ 
*' vit, eras amet." 
Juffit Hyblaeis tribunal flare diva floribus. 
Praefens ipfa jura dicit, adfederunt Gratiae. 
Hybla totos funde £ores quidquid annus adtuUt. 
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Now all thy Goloan, all thy firagraaoe 3^eld» 

And rival Eima's aromatic &dd, 

to fill the prdeboe of the geatle ocHirt 

From ev'ry quarter rural Nymphs itfort. 

From woods, from moantains* from their humUevales^ 

t'roin waters carling with the waiKdo gales. 

PieaTd with the joyful train, the laughihg Queen 

in circles feats them round the bank of green ; 

And * lovely girls, (ihe whifpers) guard your hearts; 

* My boy, tho' ftript of arms, abounds in arts. 

" Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before ; 
'' Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more.*' 

Let tender grafs in (haded alleys fpread. 
Let early 4ow'rs ered their paipted head. 
To- morrow's glory be to-morrow feen. 
That day, old Ether wedded Earth in greeii, 

Hybla florum mmpe veftem, quantns Aenoae cam* 

pnseft. 
Roris hie eriimt puellae, vel puellae montium, 
Qaaeque filvas, quaeque ludos, quaeque montes in- 

colunt. 
JoiEt onmb adfidete pneri mater alitas, 
JuiEt et nudo puellas nil araori credere. 
" Cms aihet, qui nunlquam amavit; quique ama- 

" vit, eras amet." 
Et recentibus virentes ducat unAras floribus. 
Cras erit qui primvis aether Gopoknt Duptiasi 
• • , ■' E a ' 
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The Vernal Father bid the fpring appear. 
In clouds he coupled to produce the year. 
The fap.defcending o'er her bofom ran, 
And all the various forts of foul began.' 
By wheels unknown to (ight, by iecret veins 
Diftilling life, the fruitful Goddefs reigns. 
Through all the lovely realms of nadve day. 
Through alUhe circled land, and circling fea ; 
With fertil feed fhe fill'd the pervious earth, 
And ever fix'd the my (lie ways of birth. 

" Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before ; 
•* Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more." 
'Twas (he the Parent, to the Latian fhore 
Through various dangers Troy^s remainder bore. 
She won Lavinia for her warlike fon. 
And winning her, the Latian empire won. 

Ut pater roris crearet vernis annum nubibus 

In finum maritus imber fluxit almae conjugts, 

Ut foetus immixtus omnis aleret magno corpore* 

Ipfa venas atque mentem permeante ipiritu 

Intus occultus gubernat procreatrix viribus, 

Perque coelura, perque terras, perque pontum fubditum, 

Pervium fui tenorem feminali tramite 

Imbuit, jufHtque mundum nofTe nafcendi vias. 

** Cras amet, qui numquam amavit ; quique ama- 
" vit, cras amet." 
IpfaTrojanos nepotes in Latino tranftulit; 
Ipfa Laurentum puellam conjugem nato dedit; 
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She jaye to Man the maid, whofe honour'^l womb 
Svelrd with the foander of immortal Rome. 
Decoy'd by (hows the Sabin dames fhe led. 
And taught our vigVous youth the means to wed. 
Hence fpniog the Romans, hence the race divine 
Thro' which great Caefar draws his Jaliao line. 

" Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before ; 
" Let thofe who always lov'd, now love the more." 

lo rural feats the foul of pleafure reigns ; 
The life of Beauty (ills the rural fcenes ; 
Ev'q Love (if Fame the truth of Love declare) 
Drew firft the breathings of a rural air. 
Some pleafing meadow pregnant Beauty preft. 
She laid her infant on its flow'ry breafl. 
From Nature's f\yeeti he fipp'd the fragrant dew. 
He fmil'd, he kifs'd th<!m, and by kiiBng grew. 



Moxque Marti de facello dat pudicam virginem. 
Romuleas ipfa fecit cum Sabinis nuptias, 
Unde Rames et Quirites, proque prole pofterAm 
Romuli matrem crearet et nepotem Caefarem. 

** Cras amet, qui numquam amavit ; quique ama- 
" vit, eras amet." 

Rura fo^cundat voluptas : rura Venerem fentiunt. 
Ipfe Amor pi!ier Dionae rure natus dicitur. 
Haoc ager cum parturiret, ipfa fufcepit finu, 
Ipfa fiorum deiicatis educavit ofculis. ^ 
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" Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before | 
" Let thofe who alwaiys lov*d, now love the more." 

Now Bulls o*er (talks of broom extend their fidest 
Secure of favours from their lowing brides. 
Now (lately Rams their fleecy conforts lead. 
Who bleating follow thro' the wand'ring (hade* 
And now the Goddeis bids the birds appear, ' 
Raife all their mu(icy and falute the year : 
Then deep the Swan begins, and deep the fong 
P.uns o'er the water where he fails along ; 
While Philomela tunes a treble (Irain, 
And from the poplar charms the lift'ning plain. 
We fancy love bxpreft at ev'ry note. 
It meltSy it warbles, io her liquid throat. 
Of barb'rous Tereus (he complains no more. 
But fings for pleafure, as for grief before. 
And (till her graces rife, her airs extend. 
And all is (ilence 'till the Syren end. 

'\ Cras amet, qui numquam amavit ; quique ama* 
" vit, eras amet." 
Ecce, jam fuper geneAas explicant tauri latus. 
Quifque tuus quo tenetur conjugal! foedere. 
Subter umbras cum maritis ecce balantum gregem, 
£t canoras non tacere Diva julfit alites. 
Jam loquaces ore rauco ftagna cygni peribepunt^ 
Adfonat Terei puella fubter umbram popoli, 
Ut putas motus Amoris ore dici mufico, 
£t ne^es queri fororem de marito bart^ro, 
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ilow long m coming is my lovely Spring ? 
And when fhall I, and when the Swallow (ing ? 

Sweet Philomela ceafe, Or here I fit, 

And filent lofe my rapt'rous hour of wit :. 
7'is gone, the fit retires, the flames decay. 
My tuneful Phoebus flies, arerfe away. 
Hs own Amycle thus, as (lories run, 
fiat once was filent, and that once undone. 

" Let thofe love now, who never lov'd before ; 
'* Let thofe wb6 always lov'd, now love the more.'* 



Ilia cantat : nos tacemus : quando ver venit meiim i 
Quaodo faciam ut celidon, ut tacere definam ? 
Perdidi Muiam tacendo, nee me Phoebus refpicit. 
Sic Amyclas, cum tacerent, perdidit filentium. 

" Cras amet, qui numquam amavit; quique ama- 
" vit, eras amet." 
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Names CTF THi Mice. Names or the FA ogs^. 



nSycA^PAX, One lifBo 
•*■ phinders granaries, 
Troxartas, A bread eater, 
Lychomile, Alicker of meal, 
Pteraotfo^s, Abacon-eaitr, 
Lycbopinaz, A licker ofdijbes, 
Emboficbytros, A creeper in- 
to pots, 
Lychcnol-, A name for Ttckinf, 
Troglodytes, One who runs in- 
to boles, 
Artophagus, Who feeds dii. 

bread. 
Tyroglyphos* Acheefefcooper, 
Pcernoglyphus, Abaconfcooper, 
Pternophagus, A bacon-eater. 
CninbdioAes, One who follows 

the fleam of kitchens, 
Sitophagus, An eater of -wheat, 
Meridarpax, One Hibo ptundjfrs 
hisjhare. 



T)fiYsiaNATHuis, One 
*■ vfhofiuells his cheeks, 
Feins, A name from mud, 
Hydromedufe, A ruler in the 

-waters, 
Hypfiboos, A loud bowler » 
Pelion, From mud, 
Seutlaeus, CalVdfrom the beets, 
Polyphonus, A great babbler, 
Lymnocharis, One lobo loves 

the lake, 
Crambophagiss, Cabba^eater, 
Ljnuu&us,CalVdfrorMhe lake. 
Calamiodiius, From the herb. 
Hydrocbaris, Who kves the 

water. 
Borborocates, Who ttes in the 

mud, 
Praflophagas, An eater of gar* 

Uck. 
Felufias, From mud, 
Pclobates, JTAo walks In the dirt. 
PrafEieus, CalVd from garlick. 
Craugafides, From croaking. 



BATTLE 



OF THE 



FROGS AND MICE. 



BOOK I. 

TO fill my nCog Tong with facred fire» 
Ye tuoeful Nine, ye fweet ceieftial ^ulre ! 
From Helicon's imbow'rmg height repair. 
Attend my labours, and reward my^rayV, 
The dreadful toils of cagiDg Mars I write. 
The fprings of conieft, and the fields of fight ; 
How threatening Mice ad^anc'd with warlike grace. 
And wag'd dire combats with the croaking race. 
Not louder tumults (hook Olympus' tow'rs. 
When earth-bom giants dar'd immortal pow'rs. 
Thofe equal a£b in equal glory claim. 
And thus the Mufe records the tale of fame* 

Once on a time, fatigu'd and out of breath. 
And juft efcap'd the ftretching claws of death, 
A gentle Moufe, whom Gats purfu'd in vain. 
Fled fwift-ofofoot acrofs the neighb'ring plun. 
Hang o'er a brink, his eager third to cool. 
And dipt hi9 wfaifkers in the (landing pool ; 
. ? 2 
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When near a courteous Frog advanced his head; 
And from the waters, hoarfe-refounding faid : 

What art thou, ftranger ? what the line ybu boaft i 
What chance has cad thee panting on our coaft ? 
With ftri<^eft truth let all thy words agree. 
Nor let me find a faithlefs Moufe in thee. 
If worthy friendftiip, profFer'd friendfliip take. 
And entering view the pleafurable lake : 
Range o'er my palaqe, in my bounty fhare. 
And glad return from hofpitable fare. 
This filver realm extends beneath my fway. 
And me, their monarch, all its Frogs obey. 
Great Phyfignathus I, from Peleus' race, 
Begot in f^r Hydromede's embrace, 
Where by the nuptial bank thsix, paints his fide, 
Thefwift £ndanus delights to glide. 
Thee too, thy fprm, thy ftr^ngth, and port proclain^ 
A fcepter'd king ; a fon of martial fame ; 
Then trace thy line, and sud my gueffing eyes. 
Thus cefs'd the Frog, and thus the Moufe replies. 
Known to the Gods, the men, the birds that fiy^ 
Thro' wild expanfes of th? midway iky. 
My name refounds ; and if unknown to thee. 
The foul of great Pfycarpax Jives in me. 
Of brave Troxartas' )ine, whofe (leeky down 
In love compre(s*d Lychomile the brown. 
My mother (he, and princefs of the plains 
Where-e'er her father Ptemotrodas reigns :. 
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|om where a cabin lifts its airy (hed. 

With fig^y with nuts, with vary'd dainties fed. 

Butfince our natures nought in common know. 

Prom what foundation can a friendfhip grow ? 

Thefe curling waters o'er thy palace roll ; 

But man's high food fupports my princely foul. 

Id rain the circled loaves attempt to lye 

Cooceal'd in flafkets from my curious eye. 

In yaia the tripe that boafls the whitefl hue. 

In vain the gilded bacon fhuns my view, | 

In Tain the cheefes, pfF^pring of the paile, 

OrhoDcy*d cakes, which Gods themfelves regale. 

And as in arts I fhine, in arms 1 fight, 

Mx'd with the braved, and unknown to flight, 

Tho* large to mine the human form appear. 

Not Man himfelf can fmite my foul with fear. 

Sly to the (>ed with filent fteps I go. 

Attempt his finger, or attack his toe. 

And fix indented wounds with dextrous fJdll ;; 

Sleeping he feels, a^^d only feems to feel. 

Yet have we foes which direful dangers .pau(e. 

Grim Owls with talons arm'd, aud Cats with claws. 

And diat falfe trap, the den of (ilent fate. 

Where Death hisambufh plants around the bait : 

All- dreaded thefe, and dreadful b*er the reft 

The potent warriours of the tabby veft; 

)f to the dark we fly, the dark they trace. 

And rend our heroes of the nibbling race. 
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But me, oor Ralks, oor watrifh herbs delight. 
Nor can the crimfon radifh charm my fight. 
The lake-refonndiDg Frogs feledfced fere, 
\Vhich not a Moufe of any tafte can bear. 

As thus the downy pripce his mind exprell. 
His ^ofwer thUs the croakng king addreft. 

Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove, 
And, ftranger, we can bloaft of bounteous Jove ; 
We fport in water, or we dance on land. 
And bom amphibious, food from both command. 
But truft thyfelf where wonders afk thy view. 
And fafely tempt thofe feas, I'll bear thee thro' : 
Afcend my (houlders, firmly keep thy feat. 
And reach my marfhy court, and feafl in ftate. 

E[e faid, and bent his back; with nimble bound 
Leaps the light moufe, and clafps his arms around. 
Then wond'ring floats, and fees with glad furvey 
The winding banks refembling ports at fea. 
But when aloft the curling water rides, 
And wets with azure wave his downy fides, 
His thoughts g*ow confcious of approaching woe. 
His idle tears with vain repentance flow, 
His locks he rends, his trembling feet he rears. 
Thick beats his heart with unaccuftom'd fears ; 
His fighs, and chill'd with danger, longs for fhore ; 
His tail extended forms a fruidefs oar. 
Haif-drench'd in liquid death his pray'rs he fpake. 
And thus bemoan'd him from the dreadful lake. 
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So pafi*d Europa thro' the rapid fea» 
Trembling and fuintiog ali the vent'rout waj ; 
'With oary feet the bull triumphant rode. 
And fafe in Crete depos'd his loyely load. 
Ak Gib at iaft ! may thus the Frog fupport 
My trembling limbs to reach his ample court. 

Ai diiis he forrow8,%death ambiguous grows* 
Lo I from the deep a water- Hydra rofe ; 
He rolls his.iaoguin*d eyes* his bofom heaves, 
Aod darts with active rage along the waves. 
Coofus'd, the oioaarch fees his biffing foe* 
AoddiveSi to (hun the (able fates, below. 
Forgetful Frog ! the friend thy (boulders bors; ' 

Unikiird in fwimming, floats remote from (hqrc* 
He grafps with fruidefs hands to find relief, 
Supnely falls, and grinds his teeth with grief. 
Plunging he finks, and flruggling mounts again. 
And finks, and ftrives, but ftrives with fate in vain. 
The weighty moiftuse clogs bis hairy veft. 
And thus the Prince his dying rage expreft. 

Nor thou, that fling'ft me flonod'iing£rom thy back; 
As from hard rocks rebounds the (hau'riag wrack. 
Nor diou ihalt 'ficape thy due, perfidious king ! 
Purfa'd by^ vengeance on the fwifteft. wing : 
At land thy (Irength could never equal mine. 
At fea to conquer, and by craft, was thine ; 
But heav'n has Gods, aod Gods have fearchtng eyes a 
Ye Mice, ye Mice, my great avengers rife I 
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This faid, he fighing gafp'd, and gafping dfd* 

His death the young Lychopinax efpy'd. 

As on the flow'ry brink he pafs'd the day, 

Baik'd in the beams, and loiter'd life away. 

Load (hrieks the Moufe, his fhHeks the (hores repeat j 

The nibbling nation learn their heroe*s fate : 

Grief, difmal grief enfues ; deep murmurs found, 

And fhriller fury fills the deafen'd ground. 

From lodge to lodge the facred Heralds run, 

To &x their council with the rifing fun ; 

Where great Troxartas crown'd in glory reigns. 

And winds his tength*ning court beneath the plaifis} 

t^ycarpax' father, father now no more ! 

For potfr Pfycarpax lies remote from (hore ; 

Supine he lies ! the filent waters (land. 

And no kind billow wafts the dead to land ! 



BOOK M. 

VTZHEN rofy-finger'd mora had ting'd the doud^i 
^ ^ Around their Monarch-Moufe the nation crouds ( 
Slow rofe the fov'reign, heav'd his anxious breaft. 
And thus, the ootihd] fill'd with rage, addreft. 
For loft Pfycarpax much my foul endures, 
*Tis mine the private grief^ the public, yours. 
Three warlike (bns adorn'd my nuptial bed. 
Three fons, alas ! before their father dead l^ 
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Onr cldeft perifh'd by the rav'ning Cat, 
As near my court the Prince unheedful fate. 
Oar next, an engine fraught with danger dreWi 
The portal gap*d, the bait was hung in view» 
Dire Arts affift the Trap, the Fates decoy. 
And men unpitying kxird my gallant Boy ! 
The Jaft, his Country's hope, his Parent's pride/ 
PloDg'd in the lake by Phyfignathus dy'd. 
Roufe all the war, my liriends ! avenge the deed. 
And bleed that Monarch, and his nation bleed. 

His words in ev'ry breaft infpir'd alarms. 
And careful Mars fupply'd their hoft with arms^ 
In verdant hulls defpoii'd of all their beans. 
The bufkin'd warriors (lalk'd along the plains : 
Quills aptly bound, their bracing corfelet made^ 
Fac'd with the plunder of a cat they flay'd : 
The lamp's round bofs affords their ample fhield j 
Large fhells of nuts their cov'ring helmet yield ; 
And o'er the region, with refle<fled rays. 
Tall groves of needles for their lances blaze. 
Dreadful in arms the marching Mice appear; 
The wond'ring Frogs perceive the tumult neaty 
Forfake the waters, thick'ning form a ring. 
And a(k, and hearken, whence the noifes fpring. 
When near the croud, difclos'd to public view, 
The valiant chief Embafichytros drew : 
The facred herald's fcepter grac'd his hand. 
And thus his words exprefl his king's command/ 
G 
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Ye Frogs ! the Mice, with vengeance fir'd, advaiieei 
And deck'd in annour (hake the Auning laace : 
Their haplefs Prince by Phyfignathus ilaiii^ 
Extends incumbent on the watry plain. 
Then arm yoar hoft, the doubtful battle try; 
Lead forth thofe Frogs that have the foul to die. 

The chief retires, the crowd the challenge heair^ 
And proudly-fwelling yet perplexM appear : 
Much they refent, yet much their Monarch Uame, 
Who rifing, fpoke to clear his tainted fame. 

O friends, I never forc'd the Moaie to death, 
Kor faw the gafpiogs of his lateft breath, 
He, vain of youth, our art of fwimming trjr'di 
And ventVouSy- in the lake the wanton dy'd. 
To vengeance now by falfe appearance led. 
They point their anger at my guiltlefs heady 
But wage the rifing war by deep device. 
And turn its fury on the crafty Mke. 
Your King diredh the way; my thoughts- efate? 
With hopes of con^ueft, form defigns of fate. 
Where high the banks their verdant furface heave,- 
And the fteep (ides confine the deeping wave, 
there, near the margin, clad in armour bright, 
Sufbin the fird impetuous fhocks of fight : 
Then, where the dancing feather jwns the crcft,- 
Let each brave Frog his obvious Moufe arreft ; 
Each (Irongly grafping, headlong plunge a fbe^ 
'*riJl countlefs circles whirl the lake below j 
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Down fink the Mice in yieldiag waters drown'd ; 
Loud flafh the waters ; and the fhores refound : 
The Frogs triumphant tread the conquer'd plain. 
And raife their glorious trophies of the Omn* 

He fpoke no more : his prudent fcheme imparts 
Redoubling ardour to the boldeft hearts. 
Green was the fuit his arming heroes chofe. 
Around their legs the greaves of mallows doie, 
Green were the beets about their ihoulders laid. 
And green the colewort, which the target made. 
Form'd of the vary'd ihells the waters yield. 
Their glofly helmets glift*ned o*er the field : 
And tap'ring fea-reeds for the poli/h'd fpear. 
With upright order pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus drefs'd for war, they take th' appointed height. 
Poize the long arms, and urge the promis'd fight. 

But now, where Jove's irradiate fpires arife. 
With ftars furrounded in aetherial fkies, 
(a folemn council caird) the brazen gates 
Unbar ; the Gods aflume their golden feats : 
The fire fuperior leans, and points to ihow 
What wondrous combats mortals wage below • 
How ftrong, how large, the numerous heroes ftnde I 
What length of lance they (hake with warlike pride I 
What eager fire, their rapid march reveals i 
So the fierce Centaurs ravag'd o'er the dales ; 
And fo confirm'd, the daring Titans rofe, 
Heap'd hills qd hilb, and bid the Gods be foes^ 
G 2 
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This feen, the pow'r his facred vifege rearsj 
He cads a pitying fmile on worldly cares, 
And aflcs what heav'nly guardians take the lift. 
Or who the Mice, or who the Frogs alfift ? 

Then thus to Pallas. If my daughter's mind 
Have join'd the Mice, why flays fhe ftill behind ? 
Drawn forth by fav'ry fteams they wind their way. 
And fure attendance round thine altar pay. 
Where while the vidlims gratify their tafte. 
They fport to pleafe the Goddefs of the feaft. 

Thus fpake the ruler of the fpacious fides ; 
But thus, refolv'd, the blue-ey'd maid replies. 
In vain, my Father ! all their dangers plead, 
To fuch, thy Pallas never grants her aid. 
My flow'ry wreaths they petulantly fpoil. 
And rob my chryftal lamps of feeding oil. 
(ills following ills !) but what afflidls me more, 
My veil, that idle race profanely tore. 
The web was curious, wrought with art divine; 
Relentlefs wretches ! all the work was mine ! 
Along the loom the purple warp I fpread, 
Caft the light fhoot, and croft the filver thread j 
In this their teeth a thoufand breaches tear. 
The thoufand breaches fkilful hands repair, 
' For which vile earthly dunns thy daughter grieve, 
(The Gods, that ufe no coin, have none to give, 
And learning's Goddefs never lefs can owe, 
Negleded learping gains no wealth below.) 
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Vor let the Frogs to win my fuccour fue. 

Thofe dam'rous fools hare loft my favour too. 

For late, when all the conflict ceaft at night. 

When my ftretch'd (inews work'd with eager fighj ; 

When fpent with glorious toil, I left the field, 

Aod fonk with flumber on my fwelling fhield } 

Lofrotti the deep, repelling fweet repofe. 

With noify croakings half the nation rofe : 

Devoid of reft, with aking brows I lay, 

'Till cocks proclaim'd the crimfon dawn of day. 

Let all, like me, from either hoft forbear. 

Nor tempt the flying furies of the fpear ; 

Left heav'nly blood (or what for blood may flow) 

Adorn the conqueft of a meaner foe. 

Some daring Moufe may meet the wond'rous odds, 

Tho' Gods oppofe, aud brave the wounded God3. 

O'er gilded douds redin'd, the danger view, 

And be the wars of mortals fcenes for yon. 

So mov'd the blue- ey 'd Queen ; her words perfuadc. 
Great Jove aiTented, and the reft obey'd. 
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NO W front to front the marchiog armies ftiine. 
Halt ere they meet>and form the leng$b*oiogUne : 
The chiefs confpicuous feen and heard a&r« 
Give the loud (ignal to the rufhing war ; 
Their dreadful trumpets deep-mouth'd hornets foond^ 
The founded charge remurmurs o'er the ground^ 
£v*n Jove proclaims afield of horror oigh. 
And rolls low thunder thro' the troubled iky. 

Firft to the fight the large Hypfiboas flev» 
And brave Lychenor with a javelin flew. 
The lucklefs warrior fiU'd with gen'rous flame. 
Stood foremoft glitt'ring in the poll of fame } 
When in his liver ftruck, the jav'lin hung; 
The Moufe fell tbundVing, and the target rung; 
Prone to the ground he finks his clofing eye* 
And foird in duft his lovely trefles lie. 

A fpear at Pelion Troglodytes caft. 
The miifive fpear within the bofom pad ; 
Death's fable (hades the fainting Frog furround. 
And life's red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 
Embafichytros felt Seutlaeus' dart 
Transfix, and quiver in his panting heart; 
But great Artophagus aveng'd the flain. 
And big Seutlaeus tumbling loads the plain. 
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And PolyphoDut died, t Frog renown 'd« 
For boaftful fpeech and turbolence of found $ 
Deep thro* the belly pierc*d, fupinj he lay, 
Andbreath'd his foul agatnft the face of day. 

The ftrong Lymnocharis, who view'd with irCf 
A yidoT trianph, and a friend expire ; 
And fiercely flung where Troglodytes fought ; 
With hearing arms a rocky fragment caught, 
(a warrior YcrsM in arts, 6f fure retreat. 
But arts in rain elude impendiog fate ;) 
Full on his finewy neck the fragment fell» 
And o'er his eye-lids clouds eternal dwell. 
Lychenor ((econd of the glorious name) 
Striding adf anc'd, and took no wand'ring aim ; 
Thro' all the Frog the fhiniog jav*Kn flies, 
And near the ranquifll'd Moufe the viftor dies. 

The dreadful Aroke Crambophagus aiFn|(hts, 
Long bred to banquets, lefs inur'd to fights, 
Heedlefs he runs, and ftumbks o.*er the ftcep. 
And wildly ilound*ring flafhes up the deep ; 
Lychenor following with a downward blow^ 
Rcach'd in the lake his nnreeovcr'd foc; 
Gafping he rolls, a purple ftream of blood 
Diftains the furface of the filver flood ; 
Thro' the wide wound the rufhing entrails throng. 
And flow dke breathlefs carcafs floats aloeg. 

LymniGus good Tyroglyphus aflfails, 
Friuce of the I^ee that haunt the flotr'ry tales. 
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Loft to the milky fares and rural feat. 
He came to perifli on the bank of fate. 

The dread Pttmoglyphus demands the fight^ 
Which tender Galaminthius (huns by flight. 
Drops the green target, fpringing quits the foe. 
Glides thro* the lake, and fafely dives below. 
But dire Pternophagus divides his way 
Thro* breaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day. 
No nibbling prince excelPd in fiercenefs more. 
His parents fed him on the favage boar ; 
But where his lance the field with blood imbru*d^ 
Swift as he mov*d, Hydrocharis purfu'd, 
'Till fairn in death he lies, a fhatt'ring ftone 
Sounds 01^ the neck, and crufhes ^1 the bone^ 
His blood pollutes the verdure of the plain, > 
And from his noftrils burfts the gufhing brain. 

Lychopinax with Borbpcaetes fights, 
A blamelefs Frog, whom humbler life delights; 
The fatal jav'lin unrelenting flies. 
And darknefs (eals the gentle croaker's eyes. 

Incens*d Praflbphagus with fpritely bound. 
Bears Cniflbdio^es off the rifing ground. 
Then drags htm o'er the lake deprived of breathy 
lAnd downward plunging, finks his foul to death. 
But now the great Pfycarpax fhines afar, 
(Scarce he fo great whofe lofs provok*d the war) 
Swift to revenge his fatal jav'lin fled. 
And thro' the liver ftruck Pelufios dead^ 
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His freckled corps before the vidlor fell. 
His foul indignant (ought the (hades of hell. 

Thus faw Pelobates, and from the fiood 
Hea?'d with both hand! a monftrous mafi of modi 
The cloud obfcene o*er all the hero iies, 
l>iilu>Qours his brown face, and blots his eyes. 
£orag'd, and wildly fputtVing, from the (hore 
A ftone immenfe of fize the warrior bore, 
A load for lab'ring earthy (whofe bulk to rsufe^ 
Alb ten degenerate Mice of modem days.) 
Full on the leg arrrives the crufhing wound ; 
The Frog, fupportleft, writhes upon the ground. 

Thus fln(h'd, the vi^or wars with matchlefs force/ 
'Till loud Oraugafides arrefls his courfe, 
tfoarfe-croaking threats precede ! with fatal fpeed 
Deep thro' the belly run the pointed reed, 
Then ftrongly tugg*d, returned imbm'd with gore. 
And on the pile his reeking entrails bore. 

The lame Sitophagus, opprefsM with pain, 
Creeps^from the defp'rate daogers of the plain ; 
And where the ditches rifing weeds fupply 
To fpread their lowly fhades beneath the fky, 
There lorks the filent Moufe relieved from heaty 
And fafe embour'd, avoids the chance of fate. 

But here Troxartes, Phyfignathus there. 
Whirl the dire furies of the pointed fpear : 
Bnt where the foot around its ankle plies, 
Troxatteft wounds, and Ph^fignathas fliei^ 
H 
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Halts to the ppol, a fafe retre^it to £nd» 
And trails a dangling length of leg behind* 
The Moufe ftill urges, ftill the Frog retires^ 
And half in anguifh of the ijight expires : 

Then piou^ ardor young Preflaeus brings^ 
Bet\inxt the fortunes of contending kings : 
Lank, harmlefs Frog 1 with forces hardly growtt* 
He darts the reed in combats not his own. 
Which faintly tinkling on Troxartes' (hield. 
Hangs at th^ point, and drops upon the field. 

Now nobly tow'r ing o'er the reft appears 
A gallant prtaoe that far tranfcends his yeaxt. 
Pride of his fire, and glory of his houfe. 
And more a Mars in combat than a Moufe : 
His a^ion bold, robnft his ample franle. 
And Meridarpax his refounding name. 
The warrioriingledfrom the fighting croud» 
Boafts the drre honours of his arms aloud ; 
Then (Iruttifig near the lake, with looks elate. 
To all its nations threats approaching fate. 
And fuch his (Irength, the fitver kkes around 
Might roll their waters o'er unpeopled ground* 
But pow'rfui Jove, who fhews no lefs his gt^oa 
To Frogs that perifii, than to human race. 
Felt foft cotQpaifion rifing in his firuU 
And (hook his facred head, that (hook the pole* 
Then thus to all the gazing pow'rs began 
The fire of Goda^ and Frogs, and Mice» aod Mas* 
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'^^at feas of blood I vieur ! what worlds of HaiQ ! 
i^fi Iliad rifiog from a day *s campaign ( 
How fierce his javlio o*er the trembling lakes 
The black-furr'd hero Meridarpax flukes I 
Uolefs fome fay 'ring deity defcend, 
SooQ wijl the Frog^ loquacious empire end. 
Let dreadful Pallas wing'd with pity fly. 
And make her Aegis blaze before his eye : 
While Mars refulgent on his rattling car, 
Arrefts his raging rival of the war. 

He ceas*d reclining with attentire head, 
"When thus the glorious God of combats faid* 
Nor Pallas, Jove ! tho' Pallas take the field, 
Widi all the terrors of her hiffing fliield^ 
Nor Mars himfelf, tho' Mars in armour bright 
Afcend his car, and wheel amidft the fight ; 
Not thefe can drive the defp*rate MouTe afar. 
Or chadge the fi>rtunes of the bleeding war. 
]>t all go fertfai all heav'n tn arms ari&, 
Or launch thy own ned thunder from the ikies* 
Such ardent bolts as flew that wood'rous day, 
When heaps of Titans mix'd with mountaim lay, 
Whed aH the giant-race enocmoos fell. 
And huge Enceladtas ilras had'd to hdl. 

'Twas thus th' Armipotent advis'd tbe Godi> 
Wheo from fais thdne the dond-compeller nods, 
I>sep kngdiDUig tfauadets nui frtmi pole to jpole> 
Olympte trcidlcs m tk( dumden rolL 
Ha 
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Then fwift he ivhirls the brandtfh'd bolt aroand« 
And headlong darts it at the diftant ground ; 
The bok difcharg*d inwrap*d with lightning flies. 
And rends itt flaming pafTage thro* the flues. 
Then £arth*s inhabitants, the nibblers, fliake t 
And Frogs, the dwellers in the waters, quake. 
Yet dill the Mice advance their dread defign. 
And the laft danger threats the croaking line, 
'Till Jove, that inly moum'd the lofs they bore. 
With (Irange affiftants fill'd the frighted fliore. 

Pour'd from the neighboring {lrand,deform'd to vieWi 
They march, a fudden unexpected crew ! 
Strong futes of armour round their bodies dofe, 
Which, like thick anvils, blunt the force of blows ; 
In wheeling marches turn'd oblique they go ; 
' With harpy claws their limbs divide below ; 
Fell flieers the paflfage to their mouth command ; 
Prom out the flefli their bones by nature ftand ; 
Broad fpread their backs, their fliining flioulders rife; 
Unnumber'd joints diftort their lengthened thighs ; 
With nervous cords their hands are firmly brac'd ; 
Their round black eye- balls in their bofom plac'd ; 
On eight long feet the wond'rous warriors tread ; 
And either end alike fupplies a head. 
Thefe, mortal wits to call the Crabs, agree ; 
The Gods have other names for things than we. 

Npw where the jointures from their loins depend, 
^be heroes tails with fev'riBg grafps they rend, 
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Here, fliort of feet, depriT'd the pow'r to Bj, 
There, without hands, upon the field they lie. 
Wrench'd from their holds, and fcatter'd all arodndj 
The bending lances heap the cumber'd ground. 
Hdpkrs amazment, fear purfuing fear. 
And mad confufion thro* their hoft appear: ' 
O'er the wild wade with headlong flight thej go. 
Or creep conceal'd in vaulted holes beIow« 
But down Olympus to the weftem feas 
Far-(hooting Phoebus drove with feinter rays ; 
Aod a whole war (fo Jove ordain'd) begun. 
Was foDghtj and ceas'd, in one revolving (iui. 
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TO praife, yet (lill with due refped to praifcs 
A Bard triumphant in immortal bays. 
The leam'd to (how, the fenfible commend. 
Yet ftill preferve the province of the friend. 
What life, what vigour, muft the lines require ? 
What mufic tune them ? what afTedHon fire ? 

O might thy genius in my bofom fhine ! 
Thou (hould'ft not fail of numbers worthy thine. 
The brighteft ancients might at once agree 
To fing within niy lays, and fing of thee. 

Horace himfelf wou*d own thou doft excell 
In candid arts to play the critic well. 

Ovid himfelf might wifh to fing the dame 
Whom Windfor Foreft fees a gliding ftream. 
On filver feet, with annual ofier crown'd. 
She runs for ever thro' poetic ground . 

How flame the glories of Belinda's hair, 
Made by the Mule the envy of the fair ; 
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lA Hione the trefTet Egypt's princefs wore. 
Which fweet Callinudn^s fo fung before. 
Here courtly trlBes fet the world at odds» 
Belles war with Beaux, and Whiois defceod for Gods» 
The new machines in names of ridicule. 
Mock the grave phrenzy of the Chymic fool : 
. But how, ye fair, a point concealed with art, 
Tht Sylphs and Gnomes, are but a womb's heart: 
The Graces fiand in fight ; a Satyr train 
Peep o'er their heads, and laugh behind the fcene* 

In Faroe's fair Temple, o'er the boldeft whs 
Infhrin'd on high the &cred Virgil fits, 
ADd fits in meafures, fuch as Virgil's mufe 
To place thee near him miglat be fond to chu(e* 
How might he tune th' alternate reed with thee» 
Perhaps a Strepbon thou, a Daphois he. 
While feme old Damon o'er the vulgar wHe 
Thinks he deferves, and thou dcferv'ft the prize. 
Rapt with the thought my Fancy feeks the plains 
And turns me (hepherd while I hear the firains. 
Indulgent nurie of evr^y tender gale. 
Parent of flowrets, old Arcadia hail 1 
Here in the cool my limbs at eafe I fpread, 
Here let thy poplars whifper o'er my head. 
Still Aide thy waters foft among the trees. 
Thy afpins quiver in a breathmg breeze. 
Smile all thy tallies in eternal Spring, 
Be hjaik'df ye winds 1 while Pope aod Virgii; fi&f; 
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In Englifli lays, and all fublimely great,' 
Thy Homer warms with all his antient heat. 
He (hines in council, thunders in the fight. 
And flames with ev'ry fenfe of great delight. 
Long has that poet reign'd, and long unknown. 
Like mooai^hs fparkling on a diftant throne ; 
In all the majefty of Greek retir'd, 
Himfelf unknown, his mighty name admir'd. 
His langauage failing, wrap'd him round with night. 
Thine raiPd by thee, recals the work to light. 
So wealthy mines, that ages long before 
Fed the large reahns around with golden oar, 
AVhen choak'd by finking ^nks, no more appear. 
And (hepherds only fay, the mines were here : 
Should fome rich youth (if nature warm his hearty 
And all his projedts (land informed with art) 
Here clear the caves, there ope the leading vein ; 
The mines dete6led flame with gold again. 
How vaft, how co^nous are thy new defigns I 
How ev'ry mufic varies in thy lines ! 
Still as I read, I feel ray bofom beat. 
And rife in raptures by another's heat. 
Thus in the wood, when Summer drefs*d the days,- 
When Windfor lent us tuneful hours of eafe, 
Oar ears the Lark, the Thrufli, the Turde bleft, 

d Philomela fweeted o'er the reft ; 

The (hades refound with fong O foftly treadi 

While a whole feafon warblei rouod my head« 
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This to my frieod'*— and when a friend infpires 

My filent harp its mafter's hand requirest 

Shakes off the duft, and makes thefe rocks refoand. 

For fortune plac'd me in unfertile ground ; 

Far from the joys that mxk my fool agree* 

From wit, from learning,— —far, oh far from thee I 

Here mo(s-grown trees expand the fmalleft leaf. 

Here half an acre's com is half a (heaf. 

Here hills with naked head^ the tempeft meet«^ 

Rocks at their fide, and torrents at their feet. 

Or lazy lakes anconfdous of a flood, 

Whofe dull broWn Maiads ever deep in mad; 

Yet here content can dwell, and learned cafe; 
A friend delight me, and an author pleafe,' 
Ev'o here I fing, while Pope fapplies the theme, 
ibow my own love, tho* not ii^creafe his famb. 
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PART 9F TH5 FIRST CANTO 

OF THE 

RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

•WITH A 

TRANSLATION 

IN 

LEONINE VERSE, 

ArriR TRB IIAHNBR OF TBB ANCIBUT MOlllKfU 

And now uoTeS'd, the Toilet (laiKb diiplay'd]^ 
•^^ Each filver vafc in myftic order laid. 
I'irfty rob*d in white, the nymph intent adores, 
"With head nncover'd the Cofmetic pow'rs. 
A hear'nly image in the glafs appears. 
To that (he bends, to that h^ eyes (he rears : 

"Pp T nunc diledlum fpecalum, pro more retedam, 
"■— -* Emicat in mensa, quae fplendet pyxide denss: 
Turn primum lympha, fe purgat Candida Nyropha ; 
Jamque fine menda, coeIe(Hs imago videnda, 
Nuda caput, bellos retinet, regit, impiety ocellos. 
Hac ftupct exploraos^ feu cultus oumen adoraos : 
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Th' ioferior prieftefs, it her altar's fide. 
Trembling, begins thefacred rites of pride. 
UonamberM treafures ope at once, and here 
The various ofTrings of the world appear ; 
From each (he nicely culls with curious toil^ 
And decks the Goddefs with the glittVing fpeil. 
This cafket India's glowing gems unlodcs. 
And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 
The Tor^oife here and Elephant unite, 
Transfbrm'd to combs, the fpeckled, and the wlute. 
Here files of piss extend their (hining rows* 
PufiSf powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 
Now awful beauty puts on all its arms. 
The fair each moment rifes in her charms. 

Inferior daram Pythonifla apparet ad aram, 
Fertqae tibi caute» dicatque Superbia 1 laiit^» 
I>ona venuila ; oris, quae cundtis, plena laboris, 
Excerpu explorat, dominamque deamqoe decorat. 
Pyxide devoti, fe pandit hie India tota» ^ 
£t tota ex ifta tranfpirat Arabia cifta ; 
Teftudo hiq fledtit, dum fe mea Lesbia* pedtit ; 
Atque elephas lent^^f te pe^t Lesbia dente ; 
Huncmacolis n6ris/niyei jaipet ille colbris. 
Hie jacet et munde, mundus muliebris abund^ ; 
Spinala refplendens aeris longo ofdine pendens, 
Palvis fuavis odore, et epiftola fuavis amore. 
loduit amia ergo, Veneris polcherrima rirgo ; 
Pulcborior in praefens tempus de tempore aefcens ; 
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Repsdrs her fmiles, awakens ev'ry grace. 
And calls forth all the wonders of her fitocj^ 
Sees by degrees a purer blufh arife, 
And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 
The bufy Sylphs furround their darling care ; 
Thefe (et the head, and thofe divide the hair. 
Some fold the fleeve^ while others plait the gowp. 
And Betty's prsus'd For labours not her own. 



Jam reparat riius, jam furgft gratia viffls. 
Jam promit cultu, mirac*la latenda Tultu. 
Pigmina jam mifoet, quo plus foa Purpura glifcet, 
£t geminans bellis fplendet mage folgor ocellis. 
Stant Lemures muti, Nymphae intentique faluti. 
|£c figit Zonam, capiti locat ille coronam» 
Haec manias formam, plids dat et altera normam; 
%t tibi vel Betty, tibi vel nitidiffima Letty ! 
Gloria fa£torum temer^ conceditur horuip* 
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HEALTH; 

AN ECLOGUE. 

NOW eirly ffaepherds o*er the meadow pafs. 
And print long foot-fteps in the glittering graft ^ 
The cows neglectful of their pafture (land, . 
By turns obfequiousto the milker's hand. 

When Damon foftly trod the (haven IawD» 
Damon, a youth from city cares withdrawn ; 
Long was the pleafant walk he wandered thro% 
A cover'd arbour dos*d the diftant riew ; 
There reds the youth, and while the feather'd throng 
Raife their wild mufic, thus contrives a fong. 

Here wafted o'er by mild Etefian air, 
Thou country Goddefs, beauteous Health ! repair; 
Here let my bread thro* quiv'ring trees inhale 
Thy rofy bleffings with the morning gale. 
"What are the fields, or flo'wVs, or all I fee ? 
Ah I taddefs all, if not enjoy'd with thee. 

Joy to my foul ! 1 feel the Goddefs nigh^ 
The face of nature cheers as well as 1 ; 
Q*er the flat green refrefhing breezes run» 
The fmiling dazies blow beneath the fun, 
The brooks run purling down with filver waves* 
The planted Janes rejoice wit£ dancing leaves. 
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The chirping birds from all the compafs rove 
To tempt the tuneful echoes of the grove : 
High funny fummits> deeply (haded dales. 
Thick mofly banks, and fiow*ry winding vales^ 
With various profped gratify the fight. 
And fcatter fix'd attenuon in delight. 

Gome, country Goddefs, come ; nor thou faffioe# 
But bring thy mountain (i(ler, £xercife. 
Call'd by thy lively voice, (he turns her pace. 
Her winding horn proclaims the fintfh'd chace ; 
She mounts the rocks, (he iktms the level plain. 
Dogs, hawks, and horfes, crowd her early traia; 
Her hardy face repels the tanning wind, 
And lines and mefhcs lo<^dy float behindi 
All thefe as means of toil the feeble fee. 
But thefe are helps to pleafure join'd with thee^ 

Let floth lye foftoing 'till high noon in dowOf 
Or lolling fan her in the fultVy town, 
Unnerv'd with reft ; and turn her own dUeaiey 
Or fofter others in luxurious eafe : 
I mount the cour&r, call the deep- mouth'd hoimds^ 
The fox unkeneird flies to covert groynds ; 
I lead where (lags thro' tangled thicket* tread. 
And (hake the fapling^ with their branching head ; 
I make the faulcons wing thpir airy way. 
And foar to feize, or (looping (bike their prey ; 
To fnare the fi(h I fix the luriog bait; 
To wound the fowl I Ipad the gun with ktc^ 
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Tis thus thro' change ofexeraTe I range. 
And ftrcngth and pleafore rife from evVy change. 
Here beauteous Health for all the year remain. 
When the next comes, I'U charm thee thus uglin. 
Oh come, thou Goddefs of my rural fong. 
And bring thy daughter, cali^i Content along, 
THtmt of the ruddy cheek and laughing eye, 
From whofe bright prrfence clouds of forrow fly; 
For her I mow ray walks, I plait my bowVs, 
Clip my low hedges, and fupport my flow'rs; 
To welcome her, this fummer feat I dreft, 
. And here I court her when fhe comes to reft- 
When (he from exercife to learned eafe 
Shall change again, and teach the change to pleafc. 

Now friends converfing my fbft hours refine. 
And Tully's Tufculum revives in mine : 
Now to grave books I bid the mind retreat. 
And fuch as make me rather good than great. 
Or o'er the works of eafy fancy rove. 
Where flutes and innocence amufe the grove j 
The native bard that on Sidfian plains 
Firft fung the Fowly manners of the fwains ; 
Or Maro's mufe that in the faireft light 
Paints rural profpe^s and the charms of fight: 
Thcfe foft amufements bring content along. 
And fancy, void of forrow, turns to fong. 

Here beauteous health for all the year remain,^ 
When the next comes, VU chann thee thus agaia^- 
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AN ECLOGUE. 

WH E N in the river cows for cooloefs (bad,. 
And (heep for breezes feek the lofty laod^ 
A youth, whom Aefop taught that ev'ry tree^ 
Each bird and infedt fpoke as well as he ; 
'Walk'd calmly mafing in a fliaded way» 
Where flow'ring hawthorn broke the funny ray. 
And thus inftru6ls his moral pen to draw 
A fcene that obvious in the field he faw. 

Near a low ditch, where (hallow waters meet. 
Which never learnt to glide with liquid feet, 
Whofe Naiads never prattle as they play. 
But fcreen'd with hedges (lumber out the day. 
There (lands a (lender fern's afpiring (hade. 
Whole anfw'ring branches regularly lay'd 
Put forth their anfw'ring boughs, and proudly rile 
Three (lories upward, in the nether (kies. 

For (belter here, to (hun the noon-day heat. 
An airy nation oS the. Flies retreat; 
Some in foft air their filken pinions ply. 
And fome from bough to bough delighted if, 
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Same rife, tod cirdiog light to perch again ; 
A pleafing murmur hums along the plain. 
So, when a fiage invites to pageant (hbvtt, 
(if great and fmall are like) appear the Beaux ; 
In bonces fome with fpruce pretenfion fit. 
Some change from feat to feat within the pit* 
Some roam the fcenes, or turning ceafe to roam ; 
Perlading mufic filb the lofty dome. 

When thus a fly (if what a fly can fay 
Defenres attention) rais*d the rural lay. 
Where late Amintor made a nymph a bride^ 
Joyful I flew by young Favonia's fide, 
Who, mindlefs of the feafting, went to fip 
The balmy pleafure of the ftiepherd*s lip. 
I faw the wanton, where I (loop'd to fup. 
And half refoly*d to drown me in the cup ; 
^Till brufli'd by carelefs hands, (he foar'd above : 
Ceafe, beauty, ceafe to vex a tender love. 

Thus ends the youth, the buzzing meadow rung^ 
And thus the rival of his mufic fung. 

When funs by thoufands (hone in orbs of dew, 
I wafted foft with Zephyretta flew ; 
Saw the clean pail, and fought the milky chear, 
While little Daphne feiz'd my roving dear. 
Wretch that I was 1 I might have warn'd the dame^ 
Yet fat indulging as the danger came^ 
But the kind huntrefs let her free to foar : 
Ah ! gaard> ye Lovers, guard a miibels more. 
K 



74 POEMSON 

Thus from the fern, whofe high-projedting amu. 
The fleetbg nadon beot with dufky fwarms. 
The Swains their love in eafy mufic breathe. 
When tongues and tumult ftun die field beneath. 
Black Ants in teams come darkning all the road» 
Some call to march, and fome to lift the load ; 
They ftrab, they labour with inceflant pains, 
Prefs'd by the cumbrous weight of fingle grains* 
The Flies ftrudc filetat gaze with wonder down : 
The bufy Burghett reach their earthy town ; 
Where lay the burthens of a wint'ry ftore, 
Ajid thence unwearied part in fearch of more. 
Yet one grave fage a moment's fpace attends. 
And the fmall dty*s loftieft point afcends, 
Wipes the fait dew that trickles down his face. 
And thus harangues them with the graveft grace. 

Ye foolifh nurOings of the Summer air, 
Thefe gentle tunes and whining fongs forbear; 
Your trees and whifp*ring breeze, your G rove and Lo?e, 
Your Cupid's quiver, and his mother's dove : 
Let bards to bufinefs bend their vigorous wing^ 
And fing but feldom, if they love to dng : 
£lfe, v/hUk the iouirets of the (eafon fail, 
And thus your fenny (hade fbifakes die vale, 
Tho' one Would &ve ye, not one graid of wheat 
Shou'd pay fuch IbngOers idling at my .gate. 

He ceas'd : the Flies, incorrigibly vain. 
Heard the May V's ^eech> and fell to fiog again. 



I 



^# 



SEVBRAL OCCASIONS. 
A M 

E L E G Y, 
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Tn vain, poor nymph, to pleafe our youthful fight 
-^ You deep in cr^am and frontlett all the nighu 
Your face with patches foil, with paint repair, 
Drefs with gay gowns, and fhade with fpr^igp hftirt 
If truth in fpight of manners muft be tokl^ 
^Vhy really Fifty-five is fomething old* 

Once you were young ; or one whofe life's fo long 
She might have born my mother, tells me wrong* 
And once (fince Envy's dead before you dye,) 
The women own, you play'd a fparkling eye. 
Taught the light foot a modifh little trip» 
And pouted with the prettieft purple lip— — 

To fome new charmer are the rofes fledy 
'Which blew, to damaik all thy cheek with red; 
Youth calls the Graces there to fix their rdgq. 
And Airs by thoufands fill their eafy train. 
So parting Summer bids her flowVy prime 
Attend the fun to drefs fome foreign cUmet 
K a 
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"While withering feafons in fucceifioo, here. 
Strip the gay gardens, aod deform the year. 

But thou (fince Nature bids) the world refigOy 
'Tis now thy daughter's daughter's time to fhine, 
*With more addrefs, (or fuch as pleafes more) 
She runs her female escercifes o'er» 
Unfurls or clofes, raps or turns the fan^ 
And fmiles, or blufhes at the creature Man. 
With quicker life, as gilded coaches pals. 
In fideling courtefy (he drops the glafs. 
With better flrength, on vifit-days, (he bears 
To mount her fifty flights of ample flairs. 
Her mein, her (hape, her temper, eyes and tongue 

Are fure to conquer, for the rogue is young; 

And all that's madly wild, or oddly gay. 

We call it only pretty Fanny's way. 

Let time, that makes you homely, make you fage; 

The rphere of wifdom is the fphcre of age. 

'Tis true, when beauty dawns with early fire. 

And hears the flatt'ring tongues of foft defire^ 

If not from virtue, from its graveft ways 

The foul with pleafing avocation flrays. 

But beauty gone, 'tis eafier to be wife; 

As harpers better, by the lofs of ejres. 

Henceforth retire, reduce your roving airs, 
Haunt lefs the plays, and more the public pray'rs, 
Rejedl the Mechlin head, and gold brocade. 
Go pray, in fober Norwich crape array'd, * 
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Thy pendent diamonds let thy Fanny take, 
(Their trembling luftre fhows how much you fhake }) 
Or bid her wear thy necklace row'd with pearl. 
You'll find your Fanny an obedient girl. 
Sp for th^ re{l» with lefs incumbrance hung, 
You walk thro' life, unmingled with the young; 
And view the Shade and Subftance as you pafs 
TVith joint endeavour trifling at the glafs. 
Or Folly dreft, and rambling all her days. 
To meet her counterpart, and grow by praife t 
Yet ftill fedate yourfelf, and gravely plain. 
You neither fret, nor envy at the vsdn, 

*Twas thus (if man with woman we compare) 
The wife Athenian croft a glittering fair, 
Unmov'd by tongues and fights, he walk'd the place, 
Thro* tape, toys, tihfel, gimp, perfume, and lace ; 
Then bends from Mars's hill his awful eyes. 
And What a world I never want ? he cries ; 
But cnes unheard : for Folly will be free. 
So parts the buzzing gaudy crowd, and he : 
As carelefs he for them, as they for him ; 
He wrapt in Wifdom, and they whirPd by Whim, 
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THE 



BOOK-WORM. 



COME hither, boy, we'll hunt to-day 
The Book- Worm, ravening bead of prey, 
Produc'd by parent Earth, at odds 
(As fame reports it) with the Gods. 
Him frantic hunger wiUly drives 
Againfl a thoufand authors lives x 
Thro' all the fields of wit he flies ; 
Dreadful his head with cluft'ring eyes« 
With horns without, and tuiks within. 
And fcales to ferve him for a fkin. 
Obferve him nearly, left he dimb 
To wound the bards of antient time. 
Or down the vale of fancy go 
To tear fome modern wretch below ; 
On ev'ry corner fix thine eye. 
Or ten to one he flips thee by. 

See where his teeth a paflage eat : » 
We'll roufe him from the deep retreau 
But who the (belter's forc'd to give ? 
'Tis facred Virgil, as I live ! 
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From leaf to leaf, from foog to fbng. 
He draws the tadfx>le form along. 
He mounts the gilded edge before. 
He's up, he feuds the cover o'er. 
He tnms, he doubles, there he paft. 
And here we have him, caught at ]s^. 

lofatiate Brute, whofe teeth abufe 
Thefweeteft fcrvants of the Mufe. 
(Nay never offer to deny, 
I took thee in the h€t to fly.) 1^ 

His rofes nipt in ev'ry page. 
My poor Anacreon mourns thy rage. 
By thee my Ovid wounded lies ; 
By thee my Lefbia*s Sparrow dies : 
Thy rabid teeth have half deftroy'd 
The work of love in Biddy Floyd, 
They rent Belinda's locks away. 
And fpoiPd the Blou^elind of Gay^ 
For all, for ev'ry fingle deed, 
Relentlefs Juflice bids thee bleed. 
Then fall a Viaim to the N'me, 
Myfelf the Prieft, my ddk the Shrtne. 

Bring Homer, Virgil, Tafib near. 
To pile a facred altar here ; 
Hold, boy, thy hand out-runs thy wit, 
You reach'd the plays that D — s writ ; ' ^ 
You reach'd me Ph — s ruftic ftfiiki ; 
Pray take your mortal tarda again* 
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Come bind the yi&im, — there he lies. 
And here between his namVous eyes 
This venerable duft 1 lay, 
From manufcripts juft fwept away. 
The goblet in my hand I take, 
(For the libation's yet to make) 
A health to poets I all their days 
May they have bread, as well as praife^ 
Senle may they feek, and lefs engage 
In papers fill'd with party-rage. 
But if their riches fpoil their veiffy 
Ye Mufes, make them poor again. 

Now bring the weapon, yonder blade^ 
ICVith which my tuneful pens are made.r 
I flrike the fcales that arm thee round. 
And twice and thrice I print the wound^ 
The facred altar floats with red. 
And now he dies, and now he's dead. 

How like the fon of Jove I ftand. 
This Hydra ftretch'd beneath my hand f 
Lay bare the monger's entrails here. 
To fee what dangers threat the year : 
Ye Gods ! what fonnets on a wench ? 
What lean translations out of French t 
'Tis plain, this lobe is fo unfound, 
S — ^printsj'before the months go round* 

But hold, before I clofe the fcene. 
The facred altar ihoa'd be deao* ^ 
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Oh had I>Sh — U's fecond bays, ' 

Or T — ! thy part and humble lays I 

(Ye pair, forgive me, when I vow 

I never mifs'd your works till now) 

Td tear the leaves to wipe the (hrine, 

(Tbatonly way you pleafe the Nine) 

Bot (iDce I chance to want thefe two, 

rU make the longs of D — y do. 

Rent from the corps, on yonder pin, 
1 bang the fcales that brac'd it in ; 
I hang my ftudious molning gown. 
And write my own Infcription down. 
* This Trophy from the Python won, 

* This robe, in which the deed was done, 

* Thefe, Pamell,gloryidg in the feat, 

' Hung on thefe (helves, the Mufes feat, 
' Here Ignorance and Hunger found 

* Large realms of wit to ravage round; 

* Here Ignorance and Hunger fell ; 

* Two foes in one I fent to hell. 

* Ye Poets, who my labours fee, 

* Come (hare the triumph all with me I 

* Ye critics ! bom to vex the Mufe, 

* Go mourn the grand Ally you lole. 
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AS. 

ALLEGORY 

O N 

MAN. 

A Thoughtful being; long aad (pare. 
Our race of mortals call \\\m CV^ : 
(Were Homer liyl^g, well he knew 
What name the Gods have call*d him X09) 
With fine mechanic genius wrought. 
And lov'd to work> tho' not one bou^t. 

This being, by a nio4e]^ bred 
In Jove's eternal fable head, 
Gontriv'd a fhape impower'd tp breatbf^. 
And be the Worldling here benegth. 

The Man rofe flaring, like a ft^lc^ ; 
Wond'ring to fee hifnjelf aw^ke ! 
Then look'd fo wife, before he kPf^W; 
The buiinefs he was made to dp ; 
That pleas'd to fee with what a grace 
He gravely fhew'd his forwaird face, 
Jove talk'd of breeding him' on high. 
An Under- fomething of the fky. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

Sut £re he gave the mighty Nod, 
Which ever binds a Poet's God : 
(For which his cur|s ambrofial (hake. 
And mother Eahh's oblig*d to quake :) 
He faw old mother Earth arife, 
Sheftood confefs'd before his eyes ; 
fiat not with what we read (he wore^ 
A caftle for a crown before. 
Nor with long ftreets and longer roadt 
Dangling behind her, like commodes : 
As yet with wreaths alone (he dreft, 
And traird a landfkip-painted Ved. 
Then thrice fhe rais'd (as Ovid faid) 
And thrice (he bow'd her weighty head. 
Her honours made, great Jove, fhe cry'd » 
This Thing was fafhion'd from my fide ; 
His hands, his heart, his head are mine ; 
Then what haft thou to call him thine ? 

Nay rather afk, the monarch faid. 
What boots his hand, his heart, his head, 
Were that I gave remov'd away ? 
Thy part's an idlefliape of clay. 
Halves, more than halves ! cry'd honeft Care, 
Your pleas wou'd make your titles fair. 
You claim the body, you the foul. 
But I who join'd them, claim the whole. 

Thus with the Gods debate began. 
On fuch a trivial caufe, as Man. 
L a 
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And can celeftial tempers rage ? 
(Quoth Virgil in a latter age.) 

As thus they wrangled. Time came by ; 
(There's none that paint him fuch as I, 
For what the fabling Ancients fung 
Makes Saturn old, when Time was young.) 
As yet his Winters had not (hed 
Their filver honours on his head ; 
He juft had got his pinions free 
From his old fire Eternity, 
A Serpent girdled round he wore. 
The tail within the mouth before ; 
By which our Almanacks are clear 
That learned Egypt meant the year, 
A ftafFhe carry'd, where on high 
A glafs was fix'd to meafure by. 
As amber boxes made a {how 
For heads of canes an age ago. 
His vefl, for day, and night, was py'd ; 
A bending fickle arm'd his fide ; 
And Spring's new months his train adorn ; 
The other feafons were unborn. 

Known by the Gods, as near he draws. 
They make hini Umpire of the caufe. 
O'er a low trunk his arm he laid 
(where fince his Hours a Dial made ;) 
Then leaning heard the nice debate. 
And thus pronounc'd the words of fate* 
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Sioce Body from the parent Earth, 
And SoqI from Joye received a birth, 
Retnm they where they firfl began ; 
Bat fince their Union makes the Man, 
'Till Jove and Earth fliaJl part thefe two, 
To Care, who join*d them, Man is due. 

He faid, and fprung with fwift career 
To trace a circle for the year ; 
Where ever fince the Seafons wheel. 
And tread on one another's heel. 

'Tis well, faid Jove ; and for content 
Thund'ring he (hook the firmament. 
Our Umpire Time (hall have hit way. 
With Care I let the creature (lay : 
Let Bufinefs vex him, AvVice blind, 
Let Doubt and Knowlege rack his mind. 
Let Error adl, Opinion (peak, 
And Want alHidt, and Sicknefs break, 
And Anger burn, Deje^on chill. 
And Joy diftradt, and Sorrow kill. 
'Till arm*d by Care, and taught to mow. 
Time draws the long deftru6live blow ; 
And wafted Man, whole quick decay 
Comes hurrying on before his day. 
Shall only find, by this decree. 
The Soul flies fooner back to me. 
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AN 

IMITATION 

OF SOME 

FRENCH VERSES, 

« 
T> Elentless Time! deftroying power 
-*^ Whom ftone and brafs obey. 
Who giv'ft to ev'ry flying hour 

To work fope new decay; 
Unheard, unheeded, and unfeen. 

Thy fecret Taps preyail, 
^nd ruin Manf a nice machine 

By Nature fbrm'd to fail. 
My change arrives ; the change I meet. 

Before I thought it nigh. 
My Spring, my years of pleafure fleet. 

And all their beauties dye. 
In age I fearch, and only find 

A poor unfruitful gain. 
Grave Wifdom ftalking flow behind, 

Opprefs'd with loads of pain. 
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My Ignorance cou'd once beguile^ 

And fancy*d joys infpire ; 
My errors cherifh'd Hope to fmile 

On newly-born Defire. 
Mnow experience (hews, the blifi 

For which I fondly fought. 
Not worth the long impatient wifh. 

And ardour of the thought. 
My youth met Fortune fair arrayed, 

(in all her pomp (he (hone) 
And nught, perhaps, hatre well eflay^d 

To make her gifts my own 2 
But when I faw the bleiEng (how'r 

Oafome unworthy mind, 
I left the chace, and own*d the Pow'f 

Was juftly painted blind. 
Ipafs'd the glories which adorn 

The fplendid courts of kings. 
And while the perfons moy'd my fcorn, 

I rofe to fcorn the things. 
My manhood felt a vig'rous fire, 

By love encreas'd the more; 
But years with coming years confpire 

To break the chains I wore. 
In weaknefs fafe, the Sex I fee 

With idle lu(lre(hine; 
hv what are all their joys to me, 

Which cannot now be mine ? 
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But hold — ^I feel my Gout decreafct 

My troubles laid to reft ; 
And truths, which wou'd diflurb my peace^ 

Are painful truths at beft. 
Vainly the time 1 hare to roll 

In fad reflexion flies ; 
Ye fondling paffions of my foul ! 

Ye fweet deceits ! arife. 
I wifely change the fcene within. 

To things that us*d to pleale ; 
In Pain» Philofophy is Spleen, 

In Healthy 'tis only Eafc 
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A 

NIGHT-PIECE 

O N 

DEATH. 



T) Y the Uue taper's trembliDg light, 
^ No more I wafte the wakeful night, 
htent with eodlefs view to pore 
The fchoolmen and thefages o'er : 
Their books from WiTdom widely ilray. 
Or point at bed the loogeft way. 
ril feek a readier path, and go 
Where Wifdom's furcly taught below. 

How deep yon azure dyes the iky I 
Where orbs of gold uaoiimber'd lye. 
While thro* their ranks in filvcr pride 
The nether crefcent feems to glide. 
The flumb'riog breeze forgets to breathe. 
The lake is fmooth and dear beneath. 
Where once again the fpangled fhow 
Defcends to meet our eyes below. 
M 
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The groiincis which on the right afpEne^ 
In dimnefs from the view retire : 
The left prefents a place of grayet, 
Whofe wall the filent water lates. 
That (leeple guides thy doabtful fight 
Among the livid gleams of night» 
There pafs with melancholy (late. 
By all the folemn heaps of fate. 
And thinky as foftly-fad you tread 
Above the venerable dead, 
^* Time was, like thee they life pofleft, 
** And time (hall be, that thou (halt refl. 

Thofe graves with bending ofier bound,; 
That namelefi heave the crumbled ground, 
<2uick to the glancing thought difdole 
Where Toil aAd Poverty repofe. 
The flat fmooth ftones that bear a name^ 
The chiflers flender help to fame, 
(Which ere our fett of friends decay 
Their frequent fteps may wear away ;) 
A middle Race of Mortals own. 
Men, half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombs diat rife on high^ 
Whofe dead in vaulted arches lye, 
Whofe pillarl fwell with fculptur'd fiones* 
Arms, angels, epitaphs and bones, 
Thefe (all the poor remains of ftate) 
Adorn the Rich, or praife the Graac } 
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IVho while on earth Uk fiune they fife. 

Ate fenfelefs of the fame they give. 

Ha I while I gaxe, pale Cynthia fades. 

The burfting earth unveils the fhades ! 

All flow, znd wan, and i¥rap*d with fliroilds. 

They rife in vifionary crouds, 

And all with fober accent cry, 

*' Think, Mortal, what it is to die." 

Now from yon black and fun'ral yeir> 
That bathes the chamel-houfe with dew, 
Methinks I hear a voice begin ; 
(Ye Ravens, ceafe your croaking din. 
Ye tolling clocks, no time relbund 
O'er the long lake add midnight ground) 
It fends a peal of hollow groans, 
Thus fpeaking from among the bones. 

When men my fcythe and darts fupply, 
How great a King of fears am 1 1 
They view me like the laft of things : 
They make, and then they dread, my (Ungs. 
Fools ! if you lels provpk'd your fears, 
No more my fpedh^-form appears. 
Death's but a path that muft be trod. 
If Man wou'd ever pafs to God : 
A port of calms, a (late of eafe 
From the rough rage of fivelling feas. 

Why then thy flowing fable doles, 
I>eep pendent cyprefs, mourning poles, 
M 2 
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Loofe fcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds. 
Long pallsy drawn herfes, cotrer'd fteeds^ 
And plumes of black» that as they tread» 
Nod o'er the fcatcheoos of the dead ? 

Nor can the parted body know. 
Nor wants the foul, thefe forms of woe : 
As men who long in prifoo dwell. 
With lamps that glimmer round the cell, 
When-e'er their fu^Termg years are run. 
Spring forth to greet the glitt'ring fun ; 
Such joy, tho' fartranfcendingfenfe. 
Have pious fouls at parting hence^ 
On earth, and in the body placed, 
A few, and eril years they wafte : 
But when their chains are caft afide. 
See the glad fcene unfolding wide» 
Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away. 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 
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A 

HYMN 

T O 

CONTENTMENT. 

LOVBLT9 lading peace of miod ! 
Sweet delight of human-kind I 
Heavnly born* and bred on high. 
To crown the fay'rites of the iky 
With more of happinefs below. 
Than vlfbrs in a triumph know ! 
AVhither, O whither art thou fled. 
To lay thy meek, contented head ! 
What happy re^on doft thou pleaie 
To make the feat of calms and eafe ? 

Ambition fearches all its fphere 
Of pomp and ftate,to meet thee therct 
Eocieafing A?arice would find 
Thy preTence in its gold enfhrin'd. 
The bold advent'rer ploughs his way. 
Thro* rocks amidft thefpamingfea. 
To gain thy love ; and then perceives 
Tbou wert not ia ^ rocks and vayes* 
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The filent heart with grief afTails, 

Treads foft and lonefome o'er the vales. 

Sees daifies open, ri?ers ruDy 

And feeks (as I have vainly done) 

Amufing thought ; but learns to know 

That folitude*8 the nurfe of woe. 

No real happinefs is found 

In trailing purple o'er the ground ; 

Or in a foul exialted high 

To range the circuit of the fky» 

Converfe with ftars above, and know 

All nature in its forms below ; 

The reft it feeks, in feekiAg dies. 

And doubts at laft for knowledge rife. 

Lovely, lafling peace, appear ! 
This world itfelf, if thou art here. 
Is ohceagaiff with Eden blefs'd. 
And man contains it in his bread. 

'Twas thus, as cftider (hade I ftpod, 
I fung my wiHies to the wood. 
And loft in thought, no more perceiv'd 
The branches whifper as they wav'd : 
It feem'd, as all the quiet place 
Confefs'd the prefence of the grace. 
When thus flie fpoke — ^go rule thy will. 
Bid thy wild paifions all be ftill. 

Know God and bring thy heart to know^ 

The joys which from religion flow : 
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Thee e?*ry grace (hall prove tts gD«ft» 
Aod ril he there to crown the refi. 

Oh ! by yonder moiTv feat» 
In my hoars of fweet retreat ; 
Might I thus my foul employ. 
With fenfe of gratitude and joy : 
Rais'd as ancient prophets were^ 
In heav'nly vifion, praiie, and prayV ; 
Pleafing all men» hurting none» 
P]eas*d and blefs'd with God alpne : 
Then while the gardens take my fights 
With all the colours of delight ; 
While iilver waters gli^e along. 
To pleafe my ear, and court my fong : 
ril lift my voice, and tune my firing, 
And Thee, great fource of nature, Cng. 

The fun that walks his airy way. 
To light the world, and give the day ; 
The moon that fhines with borrow'd light | 
The ftars that gild the gloomy night ; 
The leat that roll unnumber'd waves ; 
The wood that fpreadt its (hady leaves ; 
The field wbofe ears conceal the grain. 
The yellow treafure of the plain ; 
All of thefe, and 41 1 fee, 
Shou'd be fung, and fang by me : 
They fpesdc their Maker at they G$fi, 
But wantand aik the tongue of man^ 



y6 pdEMSON 

Go (earcb among your idle dreainsi 
Your bufy or your vain extreams ; 
And^find a life of equal blifs. 
Or own tbe ne&t begun in this. 



THE 

HERMIT. 



FA R in a wild» unknown to public view. 
From youth to age arev'rend Hermit grew; 
The mofs his bed, the cave his humble cell. 
His food the fruits^ his drink the chryftal well : 
Remote from man, with God he pafs'd the days, 
Pray'r all his bus'nefs, all his pleafure praife. 

A life fo facred, fuch (erene repofe, 
Seem'd heav'n itfelf, 'till one fuggeftion rofe; 
That Vice (hou'd triumph. Virtue Vice obey. 
This fprung fome doubt of Providence's fways 
Hb hopes no more a certain profpe^4x)aft. 
And all the tenourof his foul is loft : 
So when a fmooth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm Nature's image on its wat'ry breaft, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow. 
And fldes beneath wiUi anfw'ring colours glow : 
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Biit if a (lone the gentle fea divide, 
Swift ruffling circles curl on ev'ry fide, 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun^ 
Banks, trees, and fldes in thick diforder run. 

To cleat this doubts to know the world by fighti 
To find if books, or fwains report it right ; 
(For yet by fwains aJone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wand'ring o*er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell ; the pilgrim-'ftafFhe bore^ 
And fix*d the fcallop in his hat before ; 
Then with the fun a rifing journey wenti 
Sedate to think, and watching each events 

The morn was waded in the pathlefs gra(i| 
And long and loneforae was the wild to pafs ; 
Bat when the Southern fun had warmed the dayi 
A youth came polling. o*er a croffiag way ; 
His rayraent decent, his complexion fair^ 
And (oft in graceful ringlets war'd his hair. 
Then near approaching, Father, Hail ! he cry'd ; 
And Hail, my Son, the reverend fire reply'd ; 
"^ords followM words, from queftion anfwer flow'd^ 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road ; 
^Till each with other pleas 'd, and loath to part, 
While in their age they differ, join in heart y 
Thus (lands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thus youthful ivy clafps an elm around ^ 

Now funk the fun ; the clofing hour o^day 
Came onward, mantled o'er with fober gta^ j 
H 
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Nature in (ilence bid the world repofe : 

When near the road a ftately palace rofe : 

There by the moon thro' r^nks of trees they pafi^ 

"Whofe verdure crown'd their floping fides of grafr. 

It chanc'd the noble mafier of the dome 

Still made his houfe the wand 'ring ftranger'shome: 

Yet ftill the ktndnefs, from a thirfi of praUe, 

Proved the vain floarlfh of expend ve eafe. 

The pair arriv'd : the liv'ry'd fervants wait; 

Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 

The table groans with coftly piles of food, 

And alJ is more than hofpitably good. 

Then led to reft, the day's long toil they drown. 

Deep funk in fleep. and fiik, and heaps of dowa. 

At length 'tis morn, and at the dawn of day 
Along the wide canals the Zephyrs play ; 
Frefh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
And (hake the ndghb'ring wood to banifti fleep* 
Up rife the gucfts, obedient to the call . 
An early banquet deck'd the fplendid hall ; 
Rich lufcions wine a golden goblet grac'd. 
Which the kind mafter forc'd the gueds totafte. 
Then pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go; 
And, but the landlord, none had caufe to woe; 
His cup was vanifh'd ; for in fecret guife 
The youngfter gueft purloin 'd the glitt'ring prize* 

As one who fpies a ferpeot in his way, 
CliRxdng and baflcing ia the fununer raj^ 
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iMibrder'd (lops to (hun the danger near. 
Then walks with faintnefs on, and looks with fear: 
So fcem'd the fire ; when far upon the road. 
The fhining fpoil his wiley partner (how'd. 
He flop'd with (ilencei walk'd with trembling heart, 
•And much he wifh'd, but durft not aik to part : 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it hard. 
That generous actions meet a bafe reward. 

While thus they pafs, the fun his glory flirouds. 
The changing flcies hang out their fable clouds ; 
A found in air prefag*d approaching rain. 
And beads to covert feud a-crois the plain. 
"Warned by the figns, the wandering pair retreat. 
To feek for fheher at a neighboring feat. 
'Twas built with turrets, on a rifing ground. 
And ftrong, and large, and unimproved around ; 
Its owner's temper, tim'rous and ferere. 
Unkind and griping, caused a defert there. 
As near the mifer^s heavy door they drew. 
Fierce rifing gufts with fudden fury blew ; 
The nimble light'ning mix'd with (how'rs begui. 
And o'er their heads loud-rolling thunder ran. 
Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain, 
Driv'j) by the wind, and battered by the rain. 
At length fome pity warm'd the mailer's breaft, 
(*Twa8 then, his threihold firft rcceiv'd a gucft) 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care. 
And half he welcomes in the (hivering pair; 
N 2 
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One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And Nature's fervor thro* their limbs recalss 
Bread of the courfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly granted) ferv'd them both to dine; 
And when the temped firft appear*d to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pondVing Hermit view'd 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why (hou'd fuch, (within himfelf he cry'd) 
l«ock the loft wealth a thoufand want befide ? 
But what new marks of wonder foon took places 
In CY'ry fetding feature of his face 1 
When from his veft the young companion bore 
That cup, the gen'rous landlord o^n*d beforci, 
And paid profufely with the precious bowl 
The ftintedkindnefs of this churlifh fouK 

But now the clouds in airy tumult fly. 
The fun emerging opes an azure iky ; 
A frefher green the fmelling leaves difplay. 
And glittering as they tremble, cheer the day x 
The weiither courts them from the poor retreat. 
And the glad mafter bolts the wary gate. 

While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's bofom wrought 
With all the travel of uncertain thought ; 
|iis partner's a^s without their caufe appear, 
'Twas. there a vice, and feem*d a madnefs here s 
Petefting that, and pitying this he goes, 
%4>A and ^oofpuiuicd with the Tarious lbow9« 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS* joi 

Vow night's dim (hades again ioToWe the iky ; '\ 
Affon the wand 'rers want a place to lye* C 

i^gaio they fearch, and find a lodging nigh. j 

The foil improv'd around, the manfion neat. 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great : 
Itfeem'd to fpeak its mafter's tarn of mind, 
Content, and not for praife, but virtue kind. 

Hither the walkers turn with weaiy feet, 
Then blefs the manfion, and the mafter greet: 
Their greeting fair, beftow'd with modeft guife^ 
The courteous mafter hears, and thus replies : 

Without a yain, without a grudging heart. 
To him who gives us all, I yield a part ; 
From him you come, for him accept it here, 
A frank and fober, more than coftly cheer. 
He fpoke, and bid the welcome table fpread. 
Then talked of virtue till.the time of bed, 
When the grave houfhold round his hall repair, 
Warn'd by a bell, and clofe th^ hours with pray'r. 

At length the world renewed by calm repofe 
Was ftrong for toil, the dapled morn arofe ; 
Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept. 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infant flept. 
And writh*d his neck : the landlord's little pride, 
ftrange return ! grew black, and gafp'd, and dy'd. 
Horror of horrors ! what ! his only fon ! 
How looked our Hermit when the hiSt was done i 
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Not hell, tho' hell's black jaws in fonder part, 

i^nd breathe bjae fire, cou'd more a^ult his heart. 

Confus'd, aad (Iruck with filence at the deed. 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed. 
His fleps the youth purfues ; the country lay 
Perplexed with roads, afervant (how'd the way: 
A river crofs'd the path ; the paflagc o'er 
Was nice to find, the fervant trod before ; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge fupply'd, 
J^nd deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, who feem'd to watch a time to fin. 
Approached the carelefs guide, and thruft him in; 
Plunging he falls, and rifing Ufts his bead. 
Then flaihing turns » and finks among the dead. 

Wild, fparkling rage inflames the father's eyev 
He burfls the bands of fear, and madly cries, 

Detefted wretch but fcarce his fpeech began, 

'When the (Irange partner feemM no longer man: 
His youthful face grew more ferenely fweet ; 
His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet; 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveft his hair; 
Celedial odours breathe thro* purpled air ; 
And wings, whofe colours glittered on the day. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes difplay. 
The form etherial burfls upon his fight. 
And moves In all the majefty of light. 

Tho' luud at firfl the pilgrim's paifion greW^ 
Sudden he gaz'd, and wid not what to do ; 
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Surprize in fecret chains fais woi^ fufpeiKls, 
And in a calm bis (tttlkig temper end^. 
But (ileoce here tke beauteous augel broke» 
{ The voice of mufic ravifli *d as he fpoke ) 

Thy pray'r, thy praife, thy hfe to vice unkaoWDt 
In fweet niei^oria) rife before the throne : 
Thtfe charms, faccefs in our bright region find* 
And force an angel down, to calngi thy noind ; 
For this commiifion'd, 1 forfook the iky : 
Nay, ceafe to kneel — thy fellow (ervaot I. 

Then know the truth of govenuneot divine, 
And let thefe fcruples be do ioqger thine. 

The Maker juAIy claims that world he niade^ 
In this the right of providence is laid ; 
Its facred majefty thro' all depends 
On uiing fecood means to work his ends : 

'Tis thus, withdrawn io ftate from human eye. 
The Pow'r exerts bis attributes on high, 
'four aflions ufes, nor controuls your will. 
And bids the doubting ions of men bt dill. 

What ft range events can ftrike with more furprize,, 
Than thofe which lately ftrook thy wood'ring eye? ? 
Yet taught by thefe, confefs th* Almighty juft. 
And where you can't unriddle, learn to tr»ift 1 

The Great, Vain Man, who far'd on coiliy food« 
Whofe life was too iDZorious to be good ; 
Who made his iv'ry fVands with goblets fhine, 
And forc'd his goefis ta morning draughts of WioCf 
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Has, with the cup, the gracelefs cuftom loft. 
And (Ull he welcomes, but with lefs of coft. 

The mean, fufpicious Wretch, whofe bolted doo|^ 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wandering poor g 
With htm i left the cup, to teach hrs mind 
That HeaT*D can blefs, if mortals will be kind. 
Coofcious of wanting worth, he views the bowlg 
And feels compaffion touch his grateful foul^ 
Thus artifis melt the fullen oar of lead. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow. 
And loofe from drofs, the filver runs below. 

Long had our pious Friend in virtue trod* 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God^ 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain. 
And meafur'd back his fleps to earth again. 
To what excefTes had his dotage run ? 
But God, to fave the father, took the foil. 
To all but thee,*in fits he feem*d to go^ 
(And 'twas my miniftry to deal the blow.) 
The poor fond parent humbled in the duft, 
Mow owns in tears the punifhment was juft. 

But now had all his fortune felt a wrack» 
Had that falfe fervant fped in fafety back ? 
This night his treafur'd heaps he meant to fteal. 
And what a fund of charity wou'd fail I 

Thus Heav'n inftru^ thy mind : this trial 0*^ 
Pepart in peace^ refign, and (io oo more. 
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Ofl foaoding pinions here the yoath withdrew^ 
The fage flood wond'ring as the feraph flew, 
Thos look'd Eliiha, when to mount on high 
His mafter took the chariot of the iky ; 
The fiery pomp afcending left the view ; 
The prophet gaz'd, and wiih'd to follow too. 

The bending Hennit here a pray'r begun, 
** Lord ! as in hea^'n, on earth thy will be done/' 
Then gladly turning, fought his antient place, 
Aixi pafs*d a life of piety and peace* 
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VISION I, 

SPECTATOR. No4(Jo. 

Decipimur Specie Reili—' Hor, 



/^UR defers and follies are too often unknown to 
^^ us ; nay, they arc fo far from being known ta 
us, that they pafs for demonftrations of our worth. 
This makes us eafy in the midA of them, fond to (hew 
them, fond to improve them, and to be efleemed for 
diem. Then it is that a thoufand unaccountable con- 
^^> gay inventions, and extravagant adtions muft af- 
ford*us pleafures, and difplay us to others in the colours 
which we ourfelves take a fancy to glory in : and in- 
deed there is fomething fo amufing for the time in this 
ftate of vanity and ill-grounded fatisfadion, that even 
the wifer world has chofen an exalted word to defcribe 
its enchantments, and called it the paradise of 
vooLS. Perhaps the latter part of this reflexion may 
item a £dfe thought to fome, and bear another turn 
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than what I have given ; but it is at preleot noae c£mf 
bufinefi to look after it, who am going to confefs that 
I have been lately amongft them in a vifioo. 

Methought I was traofported toahiU» green, fioweiy, 
ftnd of an eafy afcent. Upon the broad top of it refided 
fquint-eyed error, and popular opinion with many 
heads ; two that dealt in ibrcery, and were famous for 
bewitching people with the love of themielves. To 
thefe repaired a multitude from every fide» by two dif- 
ferent paths which lead towards each of them. Some 
who had the mod afluming air went diredly of them* 
felves to iRROR, without expeding a condudor; o- 
thers of a fofter nature went firft to popular opinion, 
from whence as ihe infkienced and engaged them with 
their own praifes» (he delivered them over to lug go- 
vernment. 

When we had afoended to an open part of the Ibm- 
mit where opinion abode, we found her entertaioi^ 
feveral who had arrived before us. Her voice was ^ea* 
fing ; (he breathed odours as flie fpoke : (he Teemed to 
have a tongue for every ooe^ every one thoagbt.lie 
heard of fomething that was valuable in hamtdf, and 
expelled a paradife which (he prootfed as the rtuhiid 
of his merit. Thus we were drawn to ioHow her, Hill 
(he (hould bring us where it was to<be beAowed : .and 
it was obfervaUe, that all the way we went, thexon* 
pany was tidier praKing themfelves'in ihdr quaiifiai* 
tions« ordae apotbcr fog thofe qnaliflcgiiehs JBtJditiiqy 
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look to ba oon^ioioiis in their own chara<ftert, or dif- 
praifiog others for wanting theirs, or Tying in the de« 
grees (rf* them* 

At laft we approached a bower, at the entranoe of 
vhtch saaoK was feated. The trees were thick wo- 
ven, and the place where he fat artfully contrived to 
darken him a little. He was difguifed in a whitiih robe, 
which he had put on, that he might appear to us with » 
fieartr refemblance to tiuth : and as (he has a light 
whereby fhemanifefts the beauties of nature to the eyet 
offaer adorers, fo be. had provided himfelf with a magi* 
calwand, that he might do fomethiogin imiution of it, 
and pleafe with delufions. This he lifted folemnly, and 
motCBring to himfelf, bid the glories which he kept un- 
der enchantment to appear before us. Immediatelj 
we cad our eyes on that part of the fky to which he point- 
ed, and obferved a thin blue profpe6t, which cleared as 
monntains in a Summer morning when the miAs go off*, 
and the palace of vanity appeared to fight. 

The foundation hardly feemed a foundation, bat a 
fet of curling clouds, which it ftood upon by magical 
contrivance. The way by which we afcended was paint- 
ed like a nunbow ; and as we went, the breeze that play 
tdabont us bewitched the fenfes. The walls were gild* 
cd all for ihow; the lowed fet of pillars were of the 
%ht fiiie Corinthian order, and the top of the build- 
^g bebg roundedi bore fo far the refemblance of • 
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At the gate thetrarellers neither met with A ported 
nor waited 'till one fhovtld appear; every one thought 
his merits a fufficient pafTport, and prefled forward, in 
the hall we met with feveral phantoms, that roy'd a- 
mongft usy and rang'd the company according to their 
fentiments. There was decreafing honour, that had 
nothing to (hew but an old coat of his anceftor's at- 
chievments: there was ostentation, that made 
himfelf his own conftant fubjedt, and gallamtry 
ftrutting upon his tip-toes. At the upper end of the 
hall ftood a throne, whofe canopy gUtter'd with all the 
riches that gayety could contrive to lavifh on it ; and 
between the gilded arms fat vanity deck'd in the Pea- 
cock's feathers, and acknowledged for another Venus 
by her votaries. The boy who ftood be&de her for a 
Cupid, and who made the world to bow before her, was , 
called siLF-coNCEiT. His eyes had every now and 
then a cafl inwards, to the negleA of all objedts about 
him ; and the arms which he made ufe of for conqueft, 
were borrowed from thofe againfl whom he had a de- 
fign. The arrow which he fhot at the foldier, was 
lledg'd from his own plume of feathers ; the dart he di* 
redled againft the man of wit, was winged from the 
quills he writ with ; and that which he lent ag^ft 
thofe who prefumed upon their riches, was headed, 
with gold out of their treafuries : he made nets for 
fiatefmen from their own contrivances ; he took fire 
from die eyes of ladies^ with which he meltedithe^ 
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licart ; and ISghtnmg from rhe toogaes of the eloquent^ 
to enflame them with their own glories. At the foot of* 
the throne fat three falie Graces, flattbry with a 
ftell of paint, AFrECTATiON with a mirrour to prac- 
tife at, and F^4iaif ever changing the pofture of her 
doaths. Thefe applied therafelves to fccnre the con* 
qaefts which self-conceit had gotten, add had each 
of them their particular polities. FLATTsar gave new 
colours and coropleiuons to all things ; affbctatiow ' 
new airs and appearances, which, as (he faid, were noe 
^Igar; and fashion both concealed fome home dt* 
fets, and added fome foreign external beauties. 

As I was refledling upon what I faw, I heard « 
▼oice in the crowd, bemoaning the condition of man- 
kind, which is thusmanaged by the breath of opinion, 
Wudedbjr error, fir'dby self-conceit, and given 
op to be trained in all the courfes of vanity, 'till 
*coRNorpov£RTYcomeuponus. Thefe exprefEons 
vere no fooner handed about, but I immediately faw 
» general difbrder, till at laft there was a parting ia 
Wie place, and a grave old man, decent and refolutc^ 
^as led forward to be punifhed for the words he had 
wtered. He appeared inclined to have fpoken ia his 
^ defence, but I could not obfcrvc that any one was 
^ngtohearhim. vANiTYcaftafcornfulfrtileathim ; 
self-conceit was angry; FLATTERY, whoknew him 
'°f 'LAiN-DBALiNO, put ou a vizard,and turned away ; 
A^FiCTATioN toflcd her fan, made mouths, ao4 
9 
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called him mvT or slammh; and fashion would 
hare ic, tbat at lead he mufl: be iLL-BtAMMKits. Thus 
flighted and defpifed by all» he was diiven oat for a- 
bufiog people of merit and figure ; and I heard it firmly 
refohed) that he (hould be nfed no better where-evei 
they met with him hereafter, 

I had already feea the meafnng of nofi part of that 
wamiDg which he had gtveuy and was confidenng hoiv 
the latter words (hould be HdfiUedy when 4 mighty 
DoBe was heard without, and the door was Uackned 
by a numerous traia of harpies crowding m upon us. 
FOLLY and BROKEN CABDiT Were feen in the honie 
before they entered. TROUBLXy shame, ihfamt, 
scoaN and poverty brought up the rear, tan lt y, 
with her Cupid and Graces, diiappeared ; her fqbjete 
ran into holes and corners ; but many of them were 
found and carried off (as I was told by one who flood 
near me) either to prifons or cellars, folitude, or litde 
company, the mean arts or the viler crafts of life. But 
thefe, added he with a^ difdainHil air, are (uch wha 
would fondly live here, when their merits neither 
matched the iuftre x>f the place, nor dieir riches its 
expences. We have feen fuch fcenes as thefe before 
now ; the glory you faw will all return when the hurry 
is over. I thanked him for his information, and be* 
lieving him fo incorrigible as that he would ilay dU it 
was his turn to be taken, I made off to the door, and 
«f ectodc fome few, who, though they would not heav- 
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ken to nrim-DiALiMG, were now terrified to good 
pnrpofe by the example of others : bat when they had 
toached the threfhold^ it was a ftrange (hock to them to 
find diat the delofion of bruor was gone, and they 
plainly difoemed the building to bang a little up in the 
adr without any real foundation. At firft we faw no« 
thing but a defperate leap remained for us, and I a thou- 
fand times blamed my unmeaning curiofity that had 
brought me into fo much danger. But as they began 
to fink lower in their own minds, methought the pa* 
lace funk along with us, till they were arrived at the 
doe point of estbem which they ought to have for 
themfelves ; then the part of the building in which they 
fiood touched the earth, and we departing out, it re- 
tired from our eyes. Now, whether they who flayed in 
the palace were fenfible of this defcent, I cannot tell ; 
it was then my opinion that they were not. However 
it be, my dream broke up at it, and has g^ven me oc- 
cafion all my life to refled upon the fatal confeq[aencet 
of folbwing the fuggeflions of vanitt. 
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HOW are we tortured with the abfence of what 
we covet to pofTefs, when it appears to be loft 
to us ! what excurfioos does the foul make in unagina,^ 
lion after it! and how does it turn into itfelf again, 
more foolifhly fond and deje6led» at the difappointr 
ment! our grief, inftead ofhayiQgr(?courfeto reafon, 
which might reftrain it, fearches to find a further nour 
riihment. It calls upon memory to relate the fe?eral 
paflages and circumftances of fatisfadlions which we 
formerly enjoyed ; the pleafures we purchafed by (hof^ 
riches that are taken from us ; or the power and fpkn- 
dour of our departed honours ; or the voice,, the words, 
the looks, the temper, and a$edHons of our friends that 
are deceafed. It needs mud happen from hence, that 
the paffion Hiould often fwell to fuch a fize as to burft 
the heart which contains it, if time did not make thefe 
prcumftances lefs flrong and lively, fo that reafoq 
(boi4d becoiQe a more e^ual match for the f affioo, qi 
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!f anodier defire which becomes more prefent did not 
orerpower them with a livelier reprefentation. Thefe 
are thoughts which I had, when I fell into a kind of 
Tifion upon this fubjeft, and may therefore (land for a 
proper introdudtion to a relation of it. 

I found myfelf upon a naked (hore, with company 
whofe afflidted countenances witnefled their conditions. 
Before us flowed a water deep, filent, and called theri- 
fcr of TEARS, which ifluing from two fountains on an 
upper ground, encompaifed an ifland that lay before 
us. The boat which plied in it was old and fhatter'd^ 
having been fometimes overfet by the impatience and 
hade of (ingle pafTengers to arrive at the other (ide. 
This immediately was brought to us by misfohtunk 
who fteers it, and we were all preparing to take our 
places, when there appeared a woman of a mild and 
compofed behaviour, who began to deter us from it, 
by reprefenting the dangers which would attend our 
voyage. Hereupon fome who knew her for patience, 
and fome of thofe too who 'till then cry'd the loudefl, 
were perfuaded by her, and returned back. The reft of us 
went in, and (he (whofe good-nature would not fu(Fer 
her to forfake perfons in trouble) de(ired leave to ac- 
company us^ that (he might at lead adminifier fome 
fmall comfort or advice while we failed. We were no 
fooner embarked but the boat was pufhed o(F, the (heet 
was fpread ; and being filled with (ighs, which are the 
^vjod? of that coqntry, we made a paiTage to th^ {^^ 
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tiKr bank thro' ieveral diificultiet of niiick die mail 
of as feem'd utterly i«gardle&. 

When we landed, we perceived the ifland to be 
firaogely over-caft with fogs, which no brig^tnels 
could pierce, (o that a kind of gloony horror iat al- 
Mrays broodiog over it. This had fomethiog in it veiy 
Ihocking to eafy tempers, infomuch that forae odierv, 
whom PATiSMCB had by this time gained over, left ot 
iiere, and privily conveyed themfdves round the verge 
of the iflaod to find a ford by which (he tdd chen 
diey might efcape. 

For my part, I dill went along with thofe who weir 
(or piercing into the centre of the place ; and joining 
ourfelves to others whom we found upon the fame 
journey, we marched folemnly as at a funeral, tlmo' 
bordering hedges of roferaary, and thro' a grove of 
yew-trees, wluch love to over-(hadow tombs and floa- 
rifh in church-yards. Here we heard on every fide the 
wailings and complaints of feveral of the inhabitants, 
who had caft themfelves difconfolately at the feet of 
trees ; and as we chanced to approach any of thefe, we 
might perceive them wringing their hands, beating their 
breafts, tearing their hair, or after fome odier manner 
vifibly agitated widi vexation. Our forrows were heigh* 
tened by the influence of what we heard and ftw, and 
one of our number was wrought up to fuch a pitch of 
wildnefs, as to talk of hanging bimfeif upon a boo^ 
which (hot temptingly a-crofs the path we travdled is | 
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tathe mu f^ained from k by the kind endeareurs 
of oar above-mentioned companioo. 

We had aow goiten into the moft dufty filent pait 
of the ifland> and by the redoubled founds, of fighs, 
vlnch made a dokful whifUing in the branches, the 
thidueft of air which occafioned faintifli re^irafiion, 
and the violent thrbbbings of heart vhidi more and 
more afieded us> we found that we approach'd th« 
GIOTTO ov GRiiF. It was a wide» hollow, and me- 
lancholy cave, fimk deep in a dale, and waleved by r»* 
fulets that had a colour betweeared and black. ThsCt 
crept floiw» and half congealed amongA its windings, 
and mixed theif heayy murmur with the echo of gpoao9 
that rolled thro*^ all the pa£age». hi the moft retired 
partofit&ttheDOLiruL BXivcherfelf; die path to» 
her was ftrewed with goads, iting^^ and thon»; and 
the throne on wfaidi fhe fat was broken into a rock withr 
ragged peices pointing upwards for her to lean upon. 
A faeaTj nift hpog abore her, her head oppreffed witb 
it redined upon her arm: thus did fhe reign over her 
^oniblate fobjeds, full ofherfelf to ftupidity, ine- 
temal peofivenefs, and the profoandeft filence. Onr 
one fide of her ftood dsjbctioii juft dropping into m 
fvoon, and fai^ehbss wafting to a fkeleton ; on the 
other fide were cajlm inwardly tormented with imagi* 
natiens^ and axGuisif fiifleiiBg outward troubled 
to fuck the blood from her heart in the fhape of vui.- 
Tng^a, The whole. fauh had a^ genuine difmateefs'itt' 
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it, which a few fcattered lamps, whofe blaeifh flanM 
arofe and funk in their urns, difcovered to our eyef 
with encreafe. Some of us fell down, overcome and 
fpent with what they fufFered in the way, and were gi-« 
ven OTer to thofe tormentors that flood on either hand 
of the prefence ; others, galled and mortified with pain» 
ifecover'd the entrance, where patience, whom we 
had left behind, was fUU waiting to receive us. 

With her (whofe company was now become morer 
grateful to us by die want we had found of her) we 
winded round the grotto, and afcended at the back of 
it, out of the mournful dale in whofe bottom it lay* 
On this .emin«cce we halted, by her advice, to pant 
for breath ; and lifting our eyes, which till then were 
fixed do¥mward3, felt a fuUen fort of fatisfadioo, m 
obferving thro' the (hades what numbers had entered 
the ifland. This fatisfadlion, which appears to have 
iU-nature in it, was excufable, becaufe it happened at 
a time when we were too much taken up with our owv 
concern, to have refpedt to that of others ; and there- 
fore we did not confider them as fuffering, but our- 
fclves as not fuffering in the moil forlorn eftate. It 
had alfo the groundwork of humanity and compafEon 
ia it, though the mind was dien too deeply engaged to 
perceive it; but as we proceeded' onwards it began to 
difcoyer itfelf, and from obferving that others were on- 
happy, we came to qneflion one another, when it wat 
that we met, and what were the £ul occafioos that 
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brought OS together^ Then we heard our Aories, we 
compared them, we mutually gave and received pity, 
and fo by degrees became tolerable company. 

A confiderablepartof the troublefome road was thus 
deceived ; at length the openings among the trees grew 
larger, the air feemed thinner, it lay with lefs oppref- 
£on upon \hy and^e could now and then difcern tradls 
in it of a lighter greynefs, like the breakings ofday, 
ftortin duration, much enlivening, and called in that 
country gleams op amusement. Within a fhort 
while thefe gleams began to appear more frequent, and 
then brighter and of longer continuance; the siohe 
that hitherto filled the air with fo much dolcfolnefs, al- 
tered to the found' of common breezes, and in general 
the horrors of the ifland were abated. 

When we had arrived at laft at the ford by which 
We were to pafs out,, we met with thofe fafhionable 
moomers who had been ferried over along with us, 
and who being unwilling to go as far as we,had coaft- . 
«d by the ihore, to find the place, where they waited 
our coming ; that by ihewing themfelvcs to the world 
only at that time when we did, they might feem al fo 
to have been among the troubles of the grotto. Here; 
the waters, that rolled on the other fide fo deep and fi- 
lent, were much dried up, and it was an eafier matter 
for OS to wade over. 

The river being cro/Ted, we were received upon the 
nirther bank by our friends and acc^uaintance, whom 
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COMFORT hadjbroughtout to coogratulate odrappear- 
asK3e in the world agaio. Some of diefe blamed us for 
flaying fo Icmg away from tibem, others ad^ied as a- 
gaioft all teraptatioDS of going bade again ; every one 
was catitioQS not to renew our trouUe, by afldng any 
particulars of the journey; and all oondnded, that in 
a cafe of lb much affliction, we could not have made 
choice of a fitter companion than rATiiMCs* Here 
vATiEMCB, appearing fereae at her ptailesy delivered 
us over to coMFoar, comfort fmikdat his re- 
ceiving the charge ; immediately the fky putpledoa that 
fide to which he tumedi and double (by at .opoe hiole 
ia upon ne» 
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l^iJ'mentem traxijifoby qtudppofuit ahum 
Erexiji capuif pecudumjmorep^rerrant. 

Claud, 



T Was confidering laft night, when I ooold not fleep» 
^ how noble a part of the creation Man was defign'd 
te be, and how diftingoiihed in all his adtions above 
<Kher earthly creatures. From whence I feH to take a 
▼lew <^ the change and corruption which he has in* 
troduoed into his own cooditioSy the groveling appe-* 
tiles, the mean charaders of fenfe, and wild courfes of 
paffions, thtt caft him from the degree in which Pro* 
videoce had placed him, the debafinghimfelf with qua- 
Sficaiions not his own, and his degenerating into a 
lower fpheveof a^oD. Has in^ied me with a mix- 
tore of contempt and anger; which, however, was 
Bot fo violeoc as to hinder the return ofileep, but grew 
(oofirfcd as that came upon me, and made me end my 
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refledioos with giving mankind the opprobrious namcf 
of inconGderatc, mad and foolifh. 

Here methopght, vhere my waking reafon left the 
fubj :ft, my fancy purfued it in a dream ; and I ima- 
gined myfcli in a lord foliloquy of paifion, railing at 
njy fpecies, and walking hard to get rid of the com- 
pijiy I dcfpifed ; when two men who had over-heard 
me made up on either hand. Thefe I obferved had 
many features in commoh, which might occafion the 
miftakp of the ope for the other in thofe to whom they 
appear fjnglc, but I, who faw them together, could ea- 
fily perceive, that tho' there was an air offeverity in 
each, it was tempered with a natural fweetnefs in the 
one, and by turns conflrained or ruffled by the defigns 
of malice in the other, 

I was at a lofs to know the reafon of their joining 
me fo bri/kly, when he whofe appearance difpleafed me 
Tfno(k, thus addrefTed his companion. Pray, brother, 
Jet him alone, and we (hall immediately fee him tranf- 
formed into a Tyger. This ftruck me with horror ,which 
the other perceived, and pitying my diforder, bid me 
be of good courage, for tho' I had been favage in my 
treatment of mankind, (whom I (hould rather reform 
)han rail againfl) he woald, however, endeavour to re- 
fcue me from my danger. At this I looked a little more 
^hearful, and while I teftified my reiignation to him, 
yfQ faw the angry brother fling away from us in a pafi 
^Qp. for his difappoiutment. Seing now left to my 
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ffieod, I went back with him at his defire, that I might 
know the meaning of thole, words which fo aiFright- 
cd me. 

As we went along, to inform you, fays he, with 
whom you have this adventure, my name is reproof 
and his REPROACH, both born of the fame mother, but 
of different fathers, truth is our common parent^. 
F&iENDSHip, whofaw her, fell in love with her, and 
file being pleafed with him, he begat me upon her; 
but a while after enmity lying in ambu(h for her, be- 
came the father of him whom you faw along with me. 
The temper of our mother inclines us to the fame fort 
ofbuGnefs, the informing mankind of their faults; but 
the differing complexions of our fathers make us dif* 
fer in our defigns and company. I have a natural be* 
nevolejncc in my mind which engages me with friends, 
aod he a natural impetuoiity in his, which cads him 
among enemies. 

As he thus difcourfed he came to a place where there 
>vere three entrances into as many feveral walks, which 
laybefide one another. We pafied into themiddlemoft, 
a plain, ftrait, regular walk, fet with trees, which ad- 
ded to the beauty of the place, but did not fo clofe 
their boughs over head as to exclude the light from it. 
Here as we walked I was made to obferve, how the 
road on one hand was full of rocks and precipices, o- 
ver which reproach (who had already gotten thither) 
W4S furioufly driving unhappy wretches; the other fide 
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Ivas all laid oat tn gafdem of gaudy tulips, omoogfi 
whoic leatea the fdrpentt wreath'd, and at daic cad o£ 
every grafly walk the eochantrefs flattbrt was wear- 
iog bowen to kill fook aOcep in» We oonttoaed (till 
wa^luDg on tbe middle way^ *till we strrited m a bnild^ 
ifig in which it tcrrokiated, Thif waf formerly ereded 
by TRUTH for a watch tewer, from whence flie took a 
view of the earthy and, as ftic &w oocafiouy font oat 
HBPROor, or even rsproach, for our refeiination. 
Over the door I took notice that a face was carved "with 
a heart upon the lips of it, and prefently calt'd to aund 
that this wa the ancients emUem of sihcsritt. In 
the entrance I'met widi PRBBik>M op spbbch and 
C0MPI.AI sANCBi who had for a longtime looked npon 
one another as enemies ; but rkproov has fo hjqppily 
brought them together, that they now aft as frien^a 
and fellow-agcttu in the fame family. Before I afoead- 
ed up the (lairs, I had my eyes purified by a wat» 
which made me fee extremely clear, and I think they 
faid it fprung in a pit, from whence (as Democrhnskad 
reported) they formerly brought up truth, who bad 
hid herfeif in it. I was then admitted to the iqppef 
chamber of profped, whidi was called thb Know- 
LBDGB OP MAHKiHD ; here the window was no iboner 
opened but I perceived the clouds to tdH off and part 
before me, and a fcene of all the variety of the world 
f refented itfelf. 

But how different was maakiud ift this view^ fiom 
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^Aat it ofed to appear ! mcthou^t the very fliapc of 

mod of ihem w«$ loft ; ibmc had the heads of Dogs, O" 

then of Apes or Pairota, and in fkort, m^ere-ever any 

one took upon him the inferior and noworthj qaalitact 

of other creatures, the change of his ibiil became vi* 

fiUe IB hia counceaaoce. The ftruttbg pride of hiot 

mho a eadned widi brutality inftead of courage, made 

his £ioe (hoot out in the form of a Horfe's ; his eyes be* 

came pisonEiioeat« his noftrils wideiied» and hia wig on«- 

tying flowed down on one fide of his neck in a wanng 

mane. The talkatirenefs of thofe who kve the ill-aa* 

tore of coaveriation made nhaok turn into allembliea 

ofgeefe, their lipa hardened into bills by eternal uf- 

iog, they gabbled for diverfion» they hifi*d in fcaiida!» 

and their ruffles falling back on their arms, a fucccfikNi 

of littk feathers appeared, which formed wings for 

diem to Sutter with from one rifit to anodier. The 

oirioiia and malicious lay od the ground with the headl 

cf different forts of Serpents, and not endeaTOoriag 

toeredthemfelves, butmedtttuog niifdiief toothers^ 

they fiick'd the poilbn of the earth, (harpened their 

lOBg^e» to (Ungs upon the fiones, and rolled their 

trains uapenceiTably beneath their habits. The hypo* 

criucal oppreflbrs wore the faces of Crocodiles, their 

nottths were inftraments of cruelty, their eyes of de* 

t«i; they oonmiitted wldoedaefs, and bemoaned that 

Ihere (hould he fo much of it in the worid; theydc* 

toare^di^ unwary, and w^over thecenaiosof«fae»« 
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The covetous had fo hook'd and worn their fingers bf 
counting tnttreft upon interefl, that they converted to 
the claws of Harpies, and thefe they ftilJ were flretch- 
ing oat for more, yet feem'd uofatisfied with their ac- 
quifitions. The fharpers had the looks of Gamelioos; 
they every minute changed their appearance, and fed 
on fwarms of Flies which fell as fo many Cullies a- 
mongft them. The bully feemed a dunghil Cock, he 
crefledwell, and bore his comb aloft ; he was beaten by 
ahnoft every one, yet dill fung for triumph ; and only 
the mean coward prick'd up the ears of a Hare to fly 
before him. Critics were turned into Gats, whofe plea- 
fure and grumbling go together. Fopes were Apes in 
embroidered jackets. Flatterers were curled Spaniels, 
fawning and crouching. The crafty had the face of a 
Fox, the flothful of an Afs, the cruel of a Wolf, the 
ill-bred of a bear, the leachers were Goats, and the 
gluttons Swine. Drunkennefs was the only vice that 
did not change the face of its profeiTors into that of - 
another creature ; but this I took to be far from a pri* 
vilege, for thefe two reafons; becaufe it fufficiently 
deforms them of itfelf, and becaufe none of the lower 
ranks of beings is guilty of fo foolifh an intempe* 
ranee. 

As I was taking a view of thefe reprefentations of 
things, without any more order than is ufual in a 
dream, or in the confufion of the world itfelf, I per- 
ceived a concern within me for wh^t I faw^^ my eyei 
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began to moiften, and as if the vritne of that water 
with which they were purified was loft for a time, by 
their being touched with that which arofe from a paf- 
fioo, the clouds immediately began to gather again, and 
clofe from either hand upon the profpedt. I then turn- 
ed towards my guide, who addrefled himfelf to me af- 
ter this manner. You have feen the condition of man- 
kind when it defcends from its dignity; now there- 
fore guard yourfelf from that degeneracy by a qiodeft 
greatnefs of fpirit on one Cde, and a confcious fhame 
on the other. Endeavour alfo with a generofity of 
goodnefs to make your friends aware of it ; let them 
know what defedls you perceive are growing upon 
them ; handle the matter as you fee reafon, either with 
the airs of fevere or humourous affedtion ; fometimes 
plainly defcribing the degeneracy in its full proper co- 
lours, or at other times letting them know that if they 
proceed as they have begun, you give them to fuch a 
day or fo many months to turn Bears, Wolves, or 
Foxes, &c. Neither negledl your more remote ac- 
quaintance, where you fee any worthy and fufceptible 
of admonition; expofe the beafts whofe qualities you 
fee them putting on, where you have no mind to en- 
gage with their perfons. The poffibility of their ap- 
plying this is very obvious : the Egyptians faw it fb 
dearly, that they made the pidlures of animals explain 
their minds to one another inftead of writing; and 
R 
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indeed k is htrdly to be mifled, fince Afop took 
them out of their mate condidon, asMl taught dioi 
to fpeak for themfelves wick reladon to the adioiif of 
fBaokiod* 



C tat 3 
VISION IV, 

GUARDIAN. No 66, 



TH£RE if a fett of mankind, who are wholly 
employed in the ill-natured office of gathering 
up a cc^IedioD of ftoriet that lefTen the reputation of 
others, and fpreading them abroad with a certain air of 
fatisfa^ion. Perhaps, indeed, an innocent and unmean« 
ingcuriofity, adefire of being informed concerning thofe 
we lire with, or a willingnefs to profit by reflection upon 
the afHons of others, may fometimea afford an excufe, or 
(bmetimes a defence, for ioquifitiTenefs ; but certainly 
it is beyond all excufe, a tranfgreifion againft huma- 
nity, to carry the matter further, to tear off the dref- 
ings, as I may fay, from the wounds of a friend, and 
expofe them to the air in cruel fits of diveifion ; and 
yet we have foniething more to bemoan, an outrage of 
an higher nature, which mankind is guilty of when 
they are not content tofpread theftories of folly, frail- 
ty and vice, but even enlarge them, or invent new 
oiKfs, and blacken chara^rs that we may appear ri* 
R a 
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diculous, or hateful to one another. From fuch prac- 
tices as thefe it happens, that fome feel a forrow, and 
others are agitated with a fpirit of revenge ; tha^fcan- 
dals or lies are told, becaufe another has told fuch be- 
fore ; that refentments and quarrels arifc, and injuries 
are given, reccivecj, and multiplied, in a fcene of ven- 
geance. 

All this I have often obferved with abundance of 
concern ; and having a perfeddefire to further the hap- 
pinefs -of mankind, I lately fet myfelf to conGder the 
caufes from whence fuch evils arife, and the remedies 
which may be applied. Whereupon I fhut my eyes to 
prevent diftra^lion from outward objedls, and a while 
after fljot away, upon an impulfe of thought, into the 
WORLD OF IDEAS, whcrc abflradcd qualities became 
vifible in fuch appearances as were agreeable to each 
of their natures. 

That part of the country, where I happened to 
light, was the moft noify that I had ever known. The 
winds whiftled, the leaves ruftled, the brooks tumbled, 
the birds chattered, the tongues of men were heard, and 
the echo mingled foroething of every found in its repe- 
tition, fo that there was a ft range confufion and op- 
roar of founds about me. At length, as the noifeihU 
cncreafed, I could difcern a man habited like a herald 
(and as I afterwards underftood) called novelty, that 
came forward proclaiming a folemn day to be kept at 
the houfe of common fame. Immediately behind hin| 
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idvanced three nymphs, who had monftrous appear* 
ances. The firft of thefe wa9 curiosity, habited like 
a virgin, and having an hunderedears upon her head to 
ferve in her inquiries The fecond of thefe was tal- 
kativeness, a little better grown, (hefeemed to be 
like a young wife, and had an hundred tongues to 
fpread her (lories. The third was censoriousnbss, 
habited like a widow, and fur rounded with an hundred 
fquinting eyes of a malignant influence, which fo ob - 
liquely darted on all around, that it was impoffible to 
fay which of them had brought in the informations 
(he boafted of. Ihefe, as I was informed, had been 
very inftrumental in preferving and rearing common 
FAME, when upon her birth-day {he was fhufflcd into 
a crowd, to efcape the fearch which truth. might 
have made after her and her parents, curiosity 
found her there, talkatiyeness conveyed her a- 
way, and censoriousness fo nurfed her up, that in 
a fhort time (he grew to a prodigious fize, and obtain- 
ed an empire over the univerfe ; wherefore the powe r, 
in gratitude for thefe fervices, has Tince advanced them 
to her higheft employments. The next who came for- 
ward in this proceHion was a light damfel, called cre- 
dulity, who carried behind them the lamp, the di- 
ver vefFel with a fpout, and other indrUments proper 
for this folemn occafion. She had formerly feen thefe 
three together, and conjedluring from the number of 
tjieir ears, tongues and eyes, that they might be the 
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proper Genii of ATTENTioR, familiar cowtkkii, 
and OCULAR D£Moif stration, fhe from that ttme 
gave herfelf up to attend them. The laft who followed 
were foroe who had clofeiy muffled themfelres in up- 
per garmeots, fo that I could not difcero who tbey 
were ; but juft as the foremoft of them was come i>p» 
I am glad, fays (he, calling me by my name, to meet 
you at this time, (lay clofe by me, and.take a ftrid ob- 
fervation of all that pafTes. Her Totce was fweet and 
commanding, I thought I had fomewhere heard it; 
and from her, as 1 went along,! learned the mettiiog 
oi every thing which offered. 

We now marched forward thro' the rook Ear of 
RUMQURS, which flew thick and with a terrible din 
all around us. At length we arrived at the houfe of 

COMMON FAMB, whcrC a hccatOmb of REPUTATIONt 

was that day to fall for her pleafure. The houfe flood 
upon an eminence, having a thoufand paffaget to it^ 
and a thoufand whifpering holes for the conveyance of 
found. The hall we entered was formed with the art 
oi a muGc-chamber for the improvement of noHes. 
REST and SILENCE are banifhed the place, stories 
of different natures wander in light flocks all about, 
fometimes truths and lies, or fometimes lies themfelves 
claHiing againft one another. In the middle flood a 
table painted after the manner of the remotefl Afiatic 
countries, upon which. the lamp, the (liver veflel, and 
cups of a white earth, were planted io order. Then 
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dried herbs were brought, colledbed for the folemnity 
in moop ihioe« and waer being put to them, there 
was a greeatih liquor made, to which they added 
the flower of milk, and an extradioo from the canet 
of America, for performing a libation tc^ the infer*- 
fia) powsaa oFMisCHiiF. After this, curiositt, 
rearing to a withdrawing' room, brought forth the 
fiCTiMS, being to appearance a fett of fmall waxen 
Images, which (be laid upon the table one after ano* 
ther. Immediately talxativensss gave each of 
theft ^e name of fome one, whom for the time they 
were to reprefent; and CBNSoaiousNBss ftuckthem 
tU about with black pias, ftill pronouncing at every 
one fte (luck, fomething to the prejudice of the per* 
ions reprefented. No fooner were thefe rites perform- 
ed, and incantations uttered, but the found of a ipeak* 
bg trumpet was heard in the air, by which they knew 
the Deity of the place was propitiated and aflifting* 
Upon this the iky grew darker, a (lorm arofe, and mur- 
murs, Xighs, groans, cries, and the words of grief or re- 
fentment were heard within it. Thus the three Sor* 
cerefles difcovered, that they, whofe names they had 
given to the images, were already affedted with what 
was done to them in effigy. The knowledge of thit 
was received with the loudeft laughter, and in many 
coagratolatory words they applauded one another's 
wit and power, 

A% matters were at this high point of diforder, the 
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muffled lady, whom I attended on, being no longer 
able to endure fuch barbarous proceedings, threw off 
her upper garment of reserve, and appeared to be 
TRUTH, As foon as (he had confeifed herfelf prefect, 
the fpeaking trumpet ceas*d to found, the (ky cleared 
up, the florm abated, the noifes which were heard in it 
ended, the laughter of the company was over, and a 
ferene light, till then unkno\yn to the place, was dif- 
fufed around it. At this the detedled SorcerelTes en- 
deavouted* to efcape in a cloud which I faw began to 
thicken about them, but it was foon difperfed, their 
charms being controuled and prevailed over by the fu- 
perior Divinity. For my part I was exceedingly glad to 
fee it fo, and began to confider what punifhments (he 
would infli<5t upon them. I fancied it would be proper 
to cut off curiosity's ears, and fix them to the eaves 
of the houles, to nail the tongue of talkatiyeness 
to Indian tables, and to put out the eyes of censo- 
&IOUSNESS with a fia(h of her light. In refpe6t of 
credulity I had indeed (bme little pity, and had I 
been judge, (he might, perhaps, have efcaped with a 
hearty reproof. 

But I foon found that the difcerning Judge had o- 
ther defigns, fhe knew them for fuch as will not be de- 
firoyed entirely while mankind is in being, and yet 
ought to have a brand and punifhment affixed to them 
that they may be avoided. Wherefore (he took a feat 
for judgment, and had the Criminals brought forward 
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fcjr SHAMB ever blufhing, and trouble with a whip 
of many lafhes, two phantoms who had dogged the 
Proceifion in difguife, and waited till they had an au- 
thority from TRVTH to lay hands upon them. Imme- 
diately then (he ordered curiosity and talkative- 
NBss to be fettered together, that the one fhould never 
fuffer the other to reft, nor.thfe other ever let her re- 
main undifcovered. Light credulity (he linkt to 
SHAME at the tormentor's own requeft, who was pleai^ 
ed to be thus fecure that her prifoner (hould not e- 
fcape ; and this was done partly for her puniihment, 
and partly for her amendment, censoriousness 
was alio in like manner begged by trouble, and had 
her ai&gn'd for an eternal companion. After they were 
thus chained with one another, by the judge's order, 
ihe drove them from the prefence to wander for ever 
thro* the world, vath novelty ftalking before them. 
The caufe being now over^ (he retreated from light 
within the fplendor of her own glory, which leaving 
the houfe it had brightned, the founds that were pro- 
per to the place began to be as loud and confufed as 
when we entered, and there being no longer a dear 
diftioguifli^d appearance of any objeds reprefented to 
me» I returned from the excurfion I had made ia 
fancy. 
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WHiTBVEH induflry and eagetne&li» mudan 
difcoirerers hare (hewn fbr the kaowkdge of 
new couiitrie$» diere yet remuDi an ample field m die 
oreatioD eo which they are vtter ftrangert, and wMch 
ill the methods of tniTellifig hitherto kirented, vifi 
sever bring them acquainted with. Of this I can gife 
a very particular inflanct in aa acoidcot ilvhioh lately 
happened CO me. 

As I was on the £tfa of this.bftant, being FeW»* 
ary 17 15, walking with ny eyes caft tip^vard, I fell 
mto a reflexion on the vaft tra6b «f ak wUcfa ap* 
pear'dfoefoivaieasaninhabited. And w^evefbrey fai& 
I tomyfelfy froo'dall tfaisfpaoe be abated? oakiit only 
be for an odd bird so Ay ihnmg^ as oMf and dK» 
amaainaypafs^dciart? Or are theie al& knifdbini 
with their particular polities, and people of ft fpeoei 
which we know nothing of, ordain'd to live in it it ? 

It was in this manner I continued my thought, 
when my feet forfook the level, and I was infenfib^ 
mounted in the air, till I arrived at a footing as fins 
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mad level at ivto I had kR. Bnt with what rorprize 
did I find rayfdf ttioftg creaturer. dtftiod from ua ia 
fiktpe and enfiosm i 

The inhaStantt are of a fmali ftature, below thofe 
which hiftory defcribes for Pigmies, The talleft of 
iliem exceed not fourteeB or fifteen inches, and the leaft 
are hardly three. This difference proceeds only from 
tbetr growth bef(>re they are broaght to light ; for af- 
. ter we never obfenw them to grow, unkfs it pleafe their 
parents, who have this uncommon method of enabling 
them: they recall them to the womb^ where having 
iieen for fome time» they receive an addition to then* 
hulk, then go bade to their houfes, and continae at a 
iland as they did before. The experiment has been 
often try'd with fuccefs, but fome have fufFered ex- 
tremely by undergoing it. 

Their fldns are like the andent Britains, all drawn 
oyer with a variety of figures. The colour made ufe of 
for this end, is generally black. I have indeed obferv" 
ed in fome of the religious, and lawyers of the country, 
red here and there intermingled, tho' not fo common- 
ly of late. They tell me too, they often us*d to paint 
with all colours ; and I vidted two or three of the old 
inhabitants, who were adorn *d in that fk(hion: but 
this is now difafed, fince the new inventions, by which 
the iiie of a black fountain that belongs to that ooun- 
try, is render'd more ufeful and ierviceable. 

The cloadiB in which rhey go clad, are the ikins 
S 2 
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of beads, worn by fome plain, by others with figurci 
wrought upon them. Gold is ^Ifomade ufe of by fome, 
to beautify their apparel ; but very feldom filver, un- 
lefsy as buckles are by us, forfaileniogthe garment be- 
fore. I have Ltn fome of them go like feamen in- thin 
blue fhirts, others like Indians in a party colour'd loofe 
kind of apparel, and others who they told me were 
the Politicians of the country, go about ftark naked. 

The manner of dreiSng them is this : at firft when 
they come into the world, they have a fult given them, 
which if it do not fit exactly, is not, as with us, fitted 
up again, but the children are in a cruel manner cut 
and fqueez'd to bring them to its proportion. Yet this 
they feem not much to regard, provided their princi- 
pal parts are not affedted. When the drefs is thus fet- 
tled on them, they are clad for life, it being feldom 
^heir cuftom to alter it, or put it off: in fliort, they 
live in it night and day, and wear it to rags rather than 
part with it, being fure of the fame torture, and a great- 
er danger if they fhould be drefs 'd a fecond time. I 
have further taken notice, that they dehght to go o- 
pen breaded, rood of them (hewing their boforos fpeck- 
led. Some Lawyers indeed wear them quite white, 
perhaps for didindtion fake, or to be known at a dif- 
tance. But the fined diow is among the beaux and la- 
dies, who mightily affe^ fomething of gold, both be* 
iore and behind them. 

Food I never faw them eat ; they being a people. 
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who, as I obferred, live b air: their houfes are all 
Cngle and high» having do back rooms, but frequent- 
ly feven or eight (lories, which are all feperate houfes 
above one another. They have one gate to their city, 
and generally no doors to their houfes ; tho* I have 
fometimcs feen them have particular doors, and even 
made of glafs, where the inhabitants have been ob- 
ferv'd to fland many days, that their fine apparel may 
be feen thro* them. If at any time they lie down, which 
they do when they come from their habitations (as if 
coming abroad were their greateft fatigue) they will He 
together in heaps without receiving hurt : tliough the 
foundefl fieep they get, is when they can have dud e- 
Dough to cover them over. 

The females amongft them are but few, nothing be- 
ing there produced by a marriage of fexes. The males 
are of different flrength or endowment of parts, feme 
having knowledge in an extream degree, and others 
none at all 5 yet at the fame time, they are mighty pre- 
tenders to inftrudb others. Their Names, (for ^s many 
as wou'd difcover them to me) I obferv*d to be the 
very fame as ours are upon earth ; I met a few who 
made theirs a mydery, but why, I am yet to learn. 
They are fo communicative, that they will tell all the 
knowledge they boad, if a (Iranger apply himfelf to 
their converfation : and this may be worth his while, 
if he coniiders th^t all languages, arts, and fciences, 
are profeft amongft them. 1 think I may fay it with** 
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Oilt vzmxjf that I kne^ a certain Taltfman» vith pto* 
per figures add charaders infcrib'd, whereby dieir ureal- 
cft people may be charm*d, brought to refide with amaa, 
and ferve him like a familiar in the conduA of life. 

There is no fudi thing as fighting amoogft then, 
but their controvorfies are determined by words, where- 
in they feldom own themfelves conquer'd, yet proceed 
00 further than two or three replies r perhaps indeed 
twb others take up their neighbours iquarrel, but theo 
they defift too after the fame manner ; fbmetimes how^ 
ever, blows have enfu*d upon their account, thoo^ 
,not amongft them : in fuch a cafe they have defcended 
to infpire mankind with their fentiments, and chofeo 
champions from among us, in order to decide it. 

The time of their life is very different^ fome die as 
fbon as bom, and others in their youth } fbme get a 
cewleafe of life by their entering into the womb again, 
and if any weather it out to an hundred years, they ge- 
nerally live on to an extreme age. After which it is 
remarkable, that inftead of growing weaker as we do, 
by time, they increafe in ftrength, and become at laft 
fo confirm'd in health, that it is the qnnion of dieir 
country, they never can perifh while the world re* 
mains. 

The ficknefles which may take them off, befides 
what happens from their natural weaknefs of body, are 
of diiferent forts. One is over^moifture, which aAec« 
ting their manfions> makes them lofe xhcir complexi* 
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ODS, become deform'd, and rot away infenfibly: this 
is often obviated by their not keeping too much with- 
in doors. Another is the Worms, which prey upoa 
thdr bowels : if they be maimed by accidents, they 
become like us, fo far ufelefs ; and that maim will fome 
time or other be the occafion of their ruin. However, 
they perifh by thefe means only in appearance, and 
like fpirits, who vani(h m one place, to be feen in a- 
fiother. But as men die of paffions, fo Difefteem is 
what the mod nearly touches them ; then they with- 
draw into holes and comers, and confume away in 
darknefs. Or if they are kept alive a few days by the 
force of Spices, it is but a fhort reprieve from their 
periihing to eternity; without any honour, but that 
inftead of a burial, a fmall pyre of Pad ihould be erec- 
ted over them, while they, like the antient Romans^ 
are reduc'd to afhes. 

N. B. This Vifion ts to be underftood of a Library 
of Books. 
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PREFACE. 

TJAtivo faxnfi time 9gP heard, ihat 4»f TjnplMon of 
-■^ HoMBJi's iLi AP wouU ^-9tum^t<4, 1 rclbtred to 
confer with the gentlemao who ui^dertook U. I fomid him of 
a uU prefence, and thougjl^tfal coantenaoce, with hti handp 
folded, his eyes fi&'d. and his b<iard yptrimin'd. T)ms I tpak to 
be a good omen, because he thus refembled the ConCUndno- 
^can ii^tue of Hpmer which Cedrenac defcrito; ^nd far^ 
ly nothii^g cou'd have been lij^er, had he but arrived at tb« 
charaOer of age and blindnefs. Ai my bui^ierc waf to be my 
introdo^oi), I told him ho^ mqch I was acqi|aint<d with the 
fecret biltory of Homer; that no one better knows his own 
horfe, than I dq the camel of Ba<tria. iq which his fool refide4 
at the time of the Trojan wars ; that my acquaintance cootx* 
itiied with him, as he appeared in the perfon of the Grecian 
poet; that I knew him in his next traofmigration into a pea« 
cock; was pleas'd with his return to manhood, umdcr the 
name of £nnius at Rome; and ipore pleas'd %o hear Jbe wou^d 
foon rcYive under aqother name, with all bis foU luftre, ia 
EngUod This particular l^nowledge, added I, which fpning 
from the love I hear him, has made me fni|d of a converfation 
y^th you, in order to the fuccefs of your tranQation. 

The civil manner in which he received my propolal en<* 

coan^ging me to proceed, i told him, there were arts of fuo« 

ceTs, as well as merits to obtain it ; and that he, who now 

4ealt in Greek, (hould not oniy fattsfy himfelf with being a 

gpod Gredan, but aUb contrive to haften into the repute of it. 

He might therefore write in the title-page, ti(.anslated 

FROM THE ORIGINAL GR BCK, and felcd a motto for hls 

purpoTe out of the fame language. He might obtain a ^opy of 

verfcs written in it to prefix to the work ; and not call the 

titles of each book, the firft, and fecond, but I li AD Al PH A* 

and Bbta. He might retain Tome names which the world is 

)et|ft acq(itoc4 with* as his old trM()4to|r |Q><^mMi nfet £- 

T % 
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phaiilns inftesd of Vlilcan, Bsfratrum for HelT; anj-lftlia 
notes' were filled with XSreek verfcs, it wou*<r more increafe 
the wonder of many readers. Thus I went on ; when he told 
'me Aniling, I hid fhewn him indeed a fet of arts very diffi:- 
rent from merit, for which reafon, he>thought, he ought not 
to depend upon them. A fiiccefs ^ays he, founded on the ig- 
aioranee of others, may bring a temporary advantage, but nei- 
ther a confcioas fatisfa£Hon, nor future fame to the author. 
Men of fenie deipife the aife£htion which they eafily fee 
through, and even they who were dazzled with it at firft, are 
no iboner informed of its being an affedtation, but they ima- 
gine it alio a veil to cover imperfe£Hon. 

The next point I ventured to fpcak on, was the fort of poe- 
try he Intended to ufe; how (bme may fancy, a poet of the 
greateiLfire would be imitated better in the freedom of blank 
verie, and the dcfcription of war founds more pompous out of 
riiimc. But, will the tranflation, faid he, be thus removM e- 
Bough from profe, without greater inconveniences? what 
tranfpofitions is Milton fbrc'd to, as an equivalent for want 
of rhime, in the poetry of a language which depends upon 
a natural order of words ? And even this would not have done 
his buiinefs, had he not given the fulled fcope to his genius, 
bychufing a fubjedt upon which there culd be no hyperboles. 
^Ve fee (however he be defervedly fuccefsfa!) that the ridi- 
cule of his manner fuccecds better than the imitation pf it; 
becaufe tranfpontions, which are unnatural to a language, are 
to be fairly deiided, if they ruin it by being frequently in- 
troduced; and becaufe hyperboles, which outrage every Icf- 
ftr fubjeA 'where they are fcrioufly us'd, are often beautiful in 
ridicule. Let the French, whole language is not copious, 
tranflatc in profe; but ours, which exceeds it in copioufnels of 
words, may have a more frequent Ixkcncfs of founds, to mdke 
the unifbn or rhime eafier; a grace of mufic, that atones for 
thehdrlhnefs our confonants and monoiyllabhes occafion. 

After this, I demanded what air he would appear with? 
whether antiqnytcd, like Chapman'i Verfion, or modem, like 
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1ft Matte's Conht^on. To which he uifwer^i, hy defiring 
me toobferve what i pamter lioet who would always have his 
pieces in fashion. He neither chufcs to draw a beavty in « 
raft, or a French head ; but with iti neck uncovered, and in its 
natural ornament of hair curPd up. or fpread becomingly : fo 
may a writer cfaufe a natural manner of expreifing himfelf 
which will alway» be in fafhion, without a0e£hng to borrow an 
odd iblemnity and unintelligible pomp from the paft times, or 
homouring the prefent by falling into its aifv Nations, and 
thole phrales which are bom to die with it. 

I ask'd him, laftly, whether he would be ftri^y literal, or 
expatiate with further licences ? 1 would not be literal, re- 
plies he, or ty'd up to hne for line in fnch a manner whertia 
it is impoffible to ezprefs in one language what has been de« 
livcrM in another. Neither wou*d 1 lo expatiate, as to alter 
my Author's fentiments, or add others of my own. Thefe er- 
rors are to be avoided on either hand, by adhering not only 
to the word, but the fpirit and genius of an author ; by con- 
lidcring what he means, with what beautifhl manner he has 
exprefsM his meaning in his own tongue, and how he wouM 
have exprcfs'd himfelf, had it been in ours. Thus we ought 
to feek for Homer b a verfion of Homer: other attempts are 
but transformation of him ; fuch as Ovid tells ns, where the 
name is retained, and the thing alter'd : this will be reali^ what 
you mention'd in the compliment you began with, a tranfmi- 
gradon of the Poet from one country into another. 

Here ended the ferbus part of our conference. All F re- 
member further was, that having askM him, what he dcfignM 
with all thofe editions and comments 1 obferv'd in his room ? 
he made anfwer, that if any one, who had a mind to 6nd fault 
with his performance, would but (lay 'till it was cntirel) fi- 
nifh'd, he fhouM have a very cheap bargain of them. 

bince this difcourfe, I have often rclblvM to try what it 
was to tranflate in the fpirit of a writer, and at lad, chofe the 

BATTLE OF THE FEOGS AND MICE, which is afcrib'd tO 

Homer ; «nd bears a nearer rdcmbUnce to his Iliad, tha» 
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^e Calex does to ^e Aeoeid of V'lXfjX, Statioi ind olbai 
^hink it a work of youtb, wricteo as a pi dude to his greater 
poems. . Chapman thioks it the work of his age, after he 
found men ungrateful; to dicw he coa'4 g^vc ftreog^h, Hne- 
pge and fame as h^ plca&'d. and praife a ftfouie as well as a 
Man Thus, fays he, the i'oet profefledly flung iip the world, 
fXk6 apply'd himielf at USt to hymnf. Now, cho' this rcafo* 
pf his may he nothing mtre thaii a fcheipe formU out of the 
prdcr in which Homer's works are printed, yet does the ooo* 
je£hire that this poem was written after the iliful, appear pro* 
table, bccaufe of its freijuent allufions to thaf po^m | and par* 
ticularly that there is not a Frog or a Moolc kill'd. which has 
^ot its parallel ini^Bfe then^ in the dea(h of ibnie ^^arrior QC 
pther. 

The poem itfelf (s of the q>ic Jund; the tunc of its adioQ 
the duration of two days; the fubjed (however its oatnre fri* 
volous, or ridiculous) rais'd, hy having the moft (hining words 
and deeds of Go4s apd Heroes accommodated to It- and 
vhile other poenjis often oprnps^re the illuftrioas exploits of 
great men to thofe of brutes, this always heightens the fub- 
jcA by comparifons drawn from things above it. >^e have 4 
great chara^er given it with reipe£t to tl^e fable in Gaddios 
de Script, non bxcl^. It appei^rs, fays he, nearer perfeAioQ 
than the Iliad, or Odyfles, and excels both io judgment, wit, 
and ex<|uifite textqre, (ince $t is a poem perfe£l in its own 
kind. Nor does CruQiis fpes|k lefs to its honour, wirh lefpeA 
to the moral, when he cries oqt in an apoftrophe to the reader; 
** Whoever yon are, n>iod not the names of thefe little ani- 
*f mals. bat look in^o the things they mean; call them men, 
** call them kings, or coqnicllors, or human polity iUelf. yon 
'* Jiave here do^nes of every fort.'' And indeed, when I 
hear the Frog talk concerning the Moufe's family, I learn e- 
cpiality IhpuM be obferv'd in making friendfliips ; when 1 hear 
the Moufe anfwer the Frog, 1 remember, that a fimilitude of 
ipaoners (hou'd be regarded in them ; vhen I fee their eoua- 
^ tfSopohhi^ i thii^ qt j;||e bjiiUcf of kWW, fradepcei 
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M wlien I fee the battle grow warm and glorious, our ftru^- 
glet for bonoor mad empire appear before me. 

f hb piece bad many imitations of It in antiquity, as tfate 
fight of the GaU» the Cranes, the Starlings, the spiders. &c. 
That <if Uie Gats is in the Bodleian library, bot 1 was not Co 
hcky as to find it I have taken the liberty to divide my tranf- 
lation into Ixxiks (tho' it be otherwife in the original) accord- 
ing ts the fable cBow'd proper rfefting places, by varyifi^ Its 
^cene, or natttre of tuGiati : this I did, after the example of A- 
riAsrchns and Zenodmus in the iKad I then thought of car- 
rying the gramfflafians example farther, and placing argn- 
ments aft the head ctf eaeh« which I fhlriiM as follows, in i« 
aitation cf the (hort ancient Gtttk infcriptions to the Iliad, 
ROOK !. 

In Alpha, the ghmnd 

Of the quarrel is found. 
BOOK 11. 

InBBTA,W6 

The cwincii fee. 

BOOR III. 

Dire GAMMA relitcl 

The workofthefttes. 
Bat u I ttfi averfe fh>m ell informatioti which leflefas oar 
Ictrprize, I ofaly metitiali thefe fdt* a haiidlif to ^tiai^rdl with th^ 
cnftom of long arguments before a poem. It may be neceflary 
in books of cobtroverTy or abftrui^ learning, to write an tfU 
come betort tich pan ( but it is not kind t6 fbrelial us in the 
work of fancy, aiid thtte onr attentbn rbtaifs, by a previous 
account of the ^nd of it 

The Titxi thing Which employ\S my thoughts was the he- 
mes nam^s. It might perha)>s itkt off foihewhat fmm the 
fliajefty of the pctenn hid I bift liway fuch taobk founds as, 
Phyfignatfaus, Lye«»pinax, t,M GhiMbbphagus, to Illbliitutfe 
BhrfTcheek, LickdHh, SAd Gabbagis cater b their places. It iS 
ibr this reafdA 1 have teteiA'Jl them nntranHated : however, 
I pUce then in £ngliih before the poem, and fomAiiofts fivt 
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a (hort charaAer cxtradcd out of their naines} as id Poiyw 
phonus, Pternophagus, &c. that the reader may fioi want 
Home light of their humour in the original. 

But what gave me a greater difficulty was« to know how I 
(hou'd follow the poet, when be inferted pieces of lines from 
his Iliad, and Oruck out a fprightlinefs hy their new applica- 
tion. To fappiy this in my tranflation, I have added one or 
two of Homer's particularities} and usM two or three allail* 
on 8 to fome of our Englifli poets who mod rcfcmhle hin, to 
keep up fome image of this fpirit of the original with an c*> 
quivalent beauty. To ufe more, might make my perform 
mance feem a cento rather than a tranilation, to tbiift whs 
know not the neceiCty I lay under. 

I am not ignorant, after ail my care, bow the world re- 
ceives the bed compofitions of this nature. A man need only 
go to a paioter's, and apply what he hears faid of a piAme 
to a tranflation, to find how he fliall be us*d upon his own, or 
his author's account. There one fpedator tells you, a |»ece 
is extremely fine, but he fets no value on what is notiike the 
face it was drawn for; while a fecond informs you, fucb a- 
nother is extremely like, but he cares not for a piece of defor« 
fnity, tho' its likenefs be never Co exa£k. 
. Yet notwitbOanding all which happens to the bed, when I 
Cranflate, I have a defire to be reckotiM amongft them; aud I 
(hall obtain this, if the world will be fo good-natur'd as to be- 
lieve writers that give their own characters: upon which prD- 
iumption, I anfwer to all objections beforehand, as ibUows: 

When I am literal, I regard my author's words; when I 
am not, I tranflate in his fpirit. If I am low, I chufe the nar* 
rative ftile; if high, the fubjeCt required it. When I am e- 
servate, I g^ve an inftance of ancient fimplidty; when afTec* 
ted, I (how a point of modem delicacy. As for beanties, there 
sever caA^be one found in me which was not really intended; 
and for any faults, they proceeded from too nnboiinded fan* 
cy. or too nice judgment, but by no meaoi from any defc^ 
in either of thofc faculties. >v 
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Pendentem voh Zoilum videre. 

Ma&tial. 

THEY who have discoursM concerning the na- 
ture and extent of criticifra, take notice, that 
editions of authors, the interpretations of them, and 
the judgment which is pafs*d upon each, are the three 
branches into which the art divides itfelf. But the 
laft of thefe, that dire^ in the choice of books, and 
takes care to prepare us for reading them, is by the 
learned Bacon called the Chair of the Critics In this 
chair (to carry on the figure) have fate Ariftotle, De* 
metrius Phaleraeus, Dionyfius Halicarnaffenfis, Ci- 
cero, Horace, Quintilian, and Longinus; all great 
names of antiquity, the cenfors of thofe ages which 
went before, and the diredors of thofe that come after 
them, with refpedl to the natural and perfpicuous man- 
sers of thought and expreffioui by which a correA and 
U 
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judicious genius may be able to write for the pleafure 
and profit of mankind. 

But whatever has been ad?anc'd by men really 
great in themfelves, has been aHb attempted by others 
of capacities either unequal to the undertaking, or 
which have been corrupted by their paffions, and 
drawn away into partial violences : fo that we have 
foofietimes (e«a the province of Criticifm ufurp*d, by 
foch who judge with an obfcure diligence, and a cer- 
tain drynefs of underflanding, incapable of compre- 
hending a figurative (life, or being mov'd by the beau- 
ties of imagination ; and at other times by fuch, whofe 
natural morofenefs in general, or particular defigns of 
mvy, hat render'd them indefatigable againft the repu- 
tation of others. 

In this lafl manner is Zoilus reprefented to us by 
antiquity, and with a charadler fo abandoned, that his 
name has been (ince made nfe of to brand all fucceed- 
hg critics of his complexion. He has a load of in- 
famy thrown upon him, great, in proportion to the 
fame of Homer, againft whom he oppos'd himfelf . if 
the one was eftecm'd as the very refidcnce of wit, the 
other is defcrib'd as a profligate, who wou'd deftroy 
the temple of Apollo and the Mufes, in order to hare 
his memory prefcrvM by the envious adlion. I imagine 
it may be no ungrateful undertaking to yrnte fome ac- 
count of this celebrated perlbn, from whom {o many 
<}erive their charatfler } and I think the life of a Cri* 
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tic » 9ot unfeaiboably pat befort the woiict of U» 
Poet, efpedally whea hit oeofurea accompany him. If 
what he adfaoces be juft, he fiaods l^ere as a ceDfori 
if otherwifes be appean ^ ao addition to the poet't 
fame» aod « placed before him with the joAice of an* 
tiqaity in its facriijcesy when, becauie fucb a beaft i|^ 
offended fucb a deity» he was .brought annnally to Us 
altar to be flain upon it. 

Zo 1 Lu s wa4 born at Amphipolb a city of Thraoe^ 
during the time in which the Macedonian empire flou* 
fdfh'd. Who his parents were, is not certainly known ; 
but if the appellation of Tbraci^n flayei which the 
world apply'd to him, be not merely an expreffion of 
contempt, it proves him qf mean extra^n. He was 
a difctple of one Bolycrates a fof^ft, wl^o had diftin* 
gui&ed himfelf by writing agaioft the great names of 
the ages before him; and who, when he is mentioned 
as his mader, is faid to l^ p<irticularly famous for a 
bitter accnfation or inve^ve againft the mensory of 
Socrates* In this n^anner is ZoiLvsfet out topofte« 
rity, like a plant naturally baneful, and having its pot^ 
ion rendered more acute and fubtle by a preparation. 

In his perfon he was tall and meagre* his complex 
xion was pale, and all the motions of his face wero 
iharp. He is reprefented by Aelian, with a beard noa« 
rifh*d to a prodigious length, and hts head kept clofe 
ibav'd, to give him a magifterial appearance; his coak 
huiig over Ms kne^s in a fiovenly faihigo; bis muf^ 
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ners were formM upon an averfjon to the cuftomsof 
the world. He was fond of fpeakingill, diligent to fow 
difienfion, and from the condant bent of his thought, 
had obtain 'd that fort of readinefs for (lander or re« 
inroach, which is efteem'd wit by the light opinion of 
fome, who take the remarks of ill-nature, for an uo- 
derftanding of mankind, and the abrupt lafhes of rude- 
nefs for the fpirit of expreifion. This, at Lft, grew to 
fuch a height in him, that he became carelefs of con- 
cealing it; he threw off all rcferves and managements 
in refpe<Et of others, and the paffion fo far took the 
torn of a frenzy, that being one day afk'd, why be 
fpoke ill of every one? ** It is (fdys he) becaufe I am 
•• not able to do them ill, tho' I have fo great a mind 
♦* to it." Such extravagant declarations of his general 
enmity made men deal with him as with the aeature 
he afieded to be; they no more fpoke of him as be- 
longing to the fpecies he hated; and from henceforth 
his learned fpeeches or fine remarks CQU*d obtain no 
other title for him, but that of the rhetorical 

DOG. 

While he was in Macedon he employ'd his time in 
writing, and reciting what he had written in the fchools 
of fophifis. His oratory (fays Dionyfius Halicamaf- 
fenfis) was always of the demonftrative kind, which 
concerns itfelf about praife or difpraife. His fubjedb 
were the mofl approved authors, whom he chofe to a- 
bufe upoii the acoount of their reputation; and to 
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whom, without gomg round the matter in fkint praifes 
or artificial infinuations, he us'd to deny their own 
cbaraderiftics. With this gallantry of oppofition did 
he cenfure Xebophon for aft^tion, Plato for vulgar 
notions, and Ifocrates for incorredtnefs. Demoilhe^ 
nes, injbis opinion, wanted fire, Ariftotle fubttlity and 
Ariflophanes humour. But, as to have reputation was 
with him a fufficient caufe of enmity, fo to have that 
reputation univerfal, was what wrought his frenzy to 
its wildeift degree: for which reafbn it was Homer 
with whom he was moft implacably angry. And cer- 
tainly, if envy choofe its object for the power to givo 
torment, it (hou'd here (if ever) have the glory of ful- 
ly anfwenng' its intentions ; for the Poet was fo wor- 
fhip'd by the whole age, that his Critic had not the 
common alleviation of the opinion of one other man, 
to concur in his condemnation. 

ZoiLVS however went on with indefatigable induf- 
try in a voluminous work, which he intitled, the '^iyoc 
or CENSURE OF HoMER : till having at lafl finifli'd it» 
he prepares to fend it into the world with a pompous 
tide at the head, invented for himfelf by wayof excel- 
lency, and thus inferted after the planner of the anci- 
ents. 

**ZoiLUS, the fcourge of Homer, writ thisagaioft 
V that lover of fables.'* 

Thus did he value himfelf upon a work, which the 
world has not thought worth tranfmitting to us, and 
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l^ut juft kft a rpedmeo io five or fix quotadolui* wUdi 
lutppen to be preferv'd by the conuneirtttors of that 
Poet againft whom be writ it. If any one be fend to 
form a jodgoient upon bim ftojia thefe ioftanoes, they 
are as folloiys t 

IL. 1. He fayi» Hoy br it very ridicutoot (a word 
be wa$ Doud to apply to him) when he makes fuch a 
God as Apollo employ himfelf in killing dog^ and 
■Miles. 

II. 5. HoMiaisTeryridiculoQsiAdefcribiQgDiq- 
MiDBs' hehnet aad armour, as fparkUng* and in s 
Uaze of fire about bim ; for then why was he not 
buro'd by i( ? 

IL. 5. WhenlDAEViquittedhisfioe chariot. wUdi 
was eDtasg]*d in tbefigbt. and for whichhe might haie 
been flaio» the Poet was a fool for making him leayc 
bis chariot, he had better have rqn away in ic« 

U. 34. When ACHILLES makes PaiAM lie OQt of 
his tent, left the Greeks (hoii*d hear of hb being ther^ 
the Poet had no breeding, to tnrn a king out in that 
manner* 

On. 9* ThePoetfayB,ULTssBsloftaneqQalnam* 
ber out of each fliip. The Critic fays» that's impoT* 
(ible. 

Od» 1 0. He derides the men who were twvM into 
fwine, and calls them Homer's poor little Uobbering 
]fkp. The firft fife of thefe remarks uc foqnd in Dl- 
pYMVi, the Mia LouQin^Msm 
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Such as thefe are the <^old jefts and trifling quar- 
ttls, which have been neiiftred from a compolition, 
that (according to the repr6(entatioii handed down to 
to) was bom in envy, liv'd ^^ fhortlife in contempt^ 
and lies for ever bury'd with infiumy. 

But, as his dcfign- was judg'd by hhnfdf wonder- 
ibliy well accoroplKh'd, Macedoo began to be efteem'd 
a ftage too narrow for his glory; and Egypt, which 
had then taken learning into its patronage, the proper 
place where it 6ught to diffiife its beams, to the fur* 
prize of all whom he wou*d perfuade to reckon them- 
felves hitherto io the dark, and under the prejudices 
of a falfe admiration. . However, as he had prepared 
himfeif for the journey, he was fuddenly diverted for 
a while by the rumour of the Olympic games, which 
were at that time to be celebrated. Thither he fleer 'd 
his coarfe, full of the memory of Herodotus, and o* 
thers who had fucoefsfully recited in that large afTem* 
bly ; and pleas'd to imagine he fhouM alter all Greece 
in their notions of wit befd^ he left it 

Upon his arrival, he found the field in its prepara-^ 
tion for divetfion. The chariots flood for the race, 
carv'd and gilded, the horfes were led io coflly trap- 
pings, fome pra6tis*d to wreflle, fome to dart the fpear, 
(or whatever they defign'd to engage at) in a kind of 
flourifli beforehand : others were looking on, to amufe 
thcmfelves ; and all gaily drefiM, according to the cuf- 
torn of dioTc places. Through thde did 2k>iLV8iiioTe 
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forward, bald*headed, bearded to the middle, in along 
fad- coloured veftment, and inflexibly ({retching forth 
his hands fiiPd with volumes rolled up to a vaft thick- 
nefs : a figure roofl venerably flovenjy ! able to de- 
mand attention upon account of its oddncfs And in- 
deed, he had no fooner fix'd himfelf upon an eminence, 
but a crowd flock *d about him to know what he in- 
tended. Then the Critic cafting his eyes on the riog, 
open'd his volume (lowly, as confidering with what 
part he muft mofl properly entertain his audience. It 
happen'd, that the games at Patroclus' 6b(equies came 
firft into his thought ; whether it was that he judg'd 
it fuitable to the place, or knew that he had fall'n as 
well upon the games therofelves, as upon HoMsafor 
celebrating them, and cou'd not relift his natural difpo* 
fition to give mankind oflence. Every one was now 
intently faften*d upon him, while he undertook to 
prove, that thofe games (ignify'd nothing to the taking 
of Troy, and therefore only furni(h*d an impertinent 
Epifode : that the fall of tHb lefler Ajax in cow-dung, 
the fquabble of the chariot- race, and other accidents 
which attend fuch fports, are mean or trifling , and a 
world of other remarks, for which he fiill affirmed 
Homer to be a fool, and which they that heard him 
took for (ludy'd invedlives againft thofe exercifes they 
were then employ'd in. Men who fireqaent fports, as 
they are of a chearful difpofition, fo are they lovers of 
poetry : this, together with the opinion they were af* 
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(rtmted, wroaght them up to impitieoce and further 
Ucences: there was particularly a young Atheoiaa 
gentleman, who was to ran three chariots in thofe 
games, who being an admirer of Hombk, could no 
longer contain himfelf, but cryed out, '^ What in the 
** name of Castoi hare we here, Zoilvs from 
'' Thrace ?" and as he faid it, (track him with a 
chariot whip. Immediately then a hundred whips were 
feen curling round his head ; fo that his (ace, natural- 
ly deform'd, and heightened by pain to its Xitmoft Ca- 
ricatura, appear*d in the midft of them, as we may 
fancy the ?i(age of Envy, if at any time her fnakei 
rife in rebellion to la(h their miftrefs. Nor was this 
all thepunifliment they decreed him, when once they 
imagin'd he was Zoilus: the Scyronian rocks were 
near 'em, and duther they hurried him with a general 
cry, to that fpeedy juftice which is praftis'd at placet 
ofdiverfion. 

It is here, that, according to Suida s, the critic ex- 
jnr'd. But we following the more numerous teftimo* 
nies of other authors, conclude he efcap*d either by. 
the lowneft of thofe rocks whence he was thrufl, or 
by bufhes which might break his fall ; and foon after 
following the courfes of his firft intention, he fet fail 
for Egypt. 

Egypt was at this time gorera'd by Ptolemy Phi- 
ladelphus, a prince paffionately fond of learning, and. 
learned men; particularly an admirer of Home a to 
X 
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adorattoD. He had baik the fioeft library b the world, 
and made the choiceft, as well as mofl niimer<ws col- 
kdion of books. No encouragemcnu were wanllag 
from him to allure men of the brighteft geoius to hi| 
court, and no time thot^ht too much which he fpeat 
ilk their company. From heoce it is that we hear of 
Cratosthenbs and AaiSTOPMANBS, thofeuoiver- 
bl fcbolars, and eandid judges of other mens perfor- 
mances: Callimachus, a poet of the moft eafy, 
oonrteotts delicacy, lupous for a poem an the cutting of 
Verenice's hair, and whom Otid fo much admired 
as to fay 9 '' It was reafon enough for him to love a 
** woman, if (he wx)uld but tell him he exceeded Cai- 
*^ LiMACHvs;" Theocritus, the moft funous in 
the paftoral way of wridng; and among the youag 
men, Aristarohvs and Apollqnivs R^ooiui, 
the ope of whom pvov'd a mofl judidoiu critic, tbe 
other a poet of no mean charadter. 

Theft and asany moise iiB'd the court of that ora- 
Bt&eat piioce, whofe hberal defpen(ations of wealth 
apd favour became encouragements to erery one to 
exert their parts to the otmoft ; like ftreams Vfhidtx flov 
through different forts of foils, and iaaprovo each ia 
that for which it was adapted by nature. 

Such was the court when Zoilus arriv'd; M be- 
fore he enter'd Alexandria, he i^t a mght ia the 
temple of Ifis, to enquiry of the fucceA of hit under- 
taiung; not that be doubted the worth of bis works, 
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fabt his late mybntiile had ioftm^ed him, that others 
might be tghoraot of it. Hiving therefore performed 
the occuftom'd facrificet tad* competed himfeJftO rell 
bpoo the hide, he had a vifioa which foretold of Ms 
future fame* 

He found Mmfelf fitting voder the ihade of a dark 
yew, which wai coter'd with hellebore and hemlock, 
and near the taiouth of a cave^ where fat a mofaftif, 
fale, waited, forronoded with fflakes*foft*ring ^codbi- 
trioe in her bofom ; and carfiog the fun^ for mddog 
the work df the deides a|>pear tb its besuitj. iTHe 
fight iii this bred fear in him ; when (he fudd^niy turti- 
log her fdnk eyes^ put on a hideous kihd of a loving 
grin, in which he difcover'd a fefemblanefc to fom^ df 
his owri featdres. Then turning iip her ihakes, and 
interlacing them ih the form of a turbaot, to give him 
kfs dtfguft, thus Ihe addrefs'd herfelf: '' Go 6n, my 
" (bo, in whom I am rsnew*d, and profper ki thy 
** brave undertakings ori mankind : aflert their wit to 
*' be doloeA; prove their fenfe to be folly; know 
** trdth only when it is oti thy own fide ; and aeknow- 
" ledge learning at no other time io be ilffefuh S^zre 
*' not ad antfaor of any rank or fite; let nOt thy tongue 
** or pen kiiow pity ; make the living feel ihy accufa- 
'* tions ; rtake the ghofts of the dead grosfi In their 
** tombs for their violated fame. Beit why do 1 f^ni, 
*' time in needlefs advice, whkb m^y be beitei* il^ in 
** eaodoragemeni ? Let thy eyes delight themTeiVes^it^ 
X 2 
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*' the future recompence which I have refenrM for tfay 
** merit,'* Thus fpoke the monfter, and ihriek'd the 
Dame of Zoilus : the fliades, who were to bear the 
fame name after him» becameobedient; and the mouth 
of the cave was fill'd with firange fupercilious coante- 
nanceSy which all crowded to make thdr appearance. 
Thefe began to march before him with an imitation of 
his mein and manners : fome crowned with wild for- 
fd, others haying leaves of dead bays nungled amoDg(l 
it; whilft the monfier ilill defcrib*d them as he pafs'd, 
imd touched each with a livid trad of malignant Hght, 
that (hot from her eye, to point where (he meant the 
defcnption. " They (fays (he) in the chapleu of wild 
*' forrel, are my writers of profe, who eredt fcandal 
'* into critidfm : they who wear the wither'd bay with 
** it, are fuch who write. poemsi which are profeffed- 
** ly to anfwer all rules» and be left for patterns to 
** men of genius. Thefe that follow (hall attack others, 
'' becaufe they are excelled by them. The next raok 
*' (hall make an author's beingVead, a fuffident ground 
*' of oppofition. Here march my grammarians, (kill'd 
" to torture words ; there my fons of fophiilry, ever 
** ready to wreft a meaning. Obferve how faint the 
*• foremoft of the proceffion appear; and how they 
^' are now loft in yonder mifts, which roll about the 
^ cave of oblivion i this (hews, it is not for them- 
** felves that they are to be known ; the worid will 
^* confider tliem only as managing a part of thy eo* 
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'' dowment8» and fo know them by thy name while 
** they live, th^t their owo fliall be loft for ever. Bat 
" fee how my cave ftill fwarms ! bow every age prOf> 
** dacea men, upoo whom the prefervation of thy me- 
** moiy devolves. My darling, the fates have decreed 
*^ iti thon art Zoii*us, and Zoilus (hall be eternal. 
*' Gome, my ferpents, applaud him with your hifTet, 
^' that if all which now can be done; in modem 
^' timet, my fons (hall invent loader inftruments, and 
** artificial imitations ; noiles which drown the voice 
f* of meritt ihall fumiih a concert to delight them.'* 
Here (he arofe to dafp him in her arms, a ftrange noife 
was heard, the critic ftarted at it, and his vifion for# 
fook him* 

It was with fome eonfufion, that he lay mufing a 
while upon what he had feen ; but reflecting, that the 
Goddefs had given him no anfwer concerning his fuc* 
cefs in £gypt, he ftrengthen'd his heart in his ancient 
felf-love and emnity to others, and took all for an idle 
dream bom of the fumes of indigefiion, or produced 
by the dizzy motion of his voyage. In this opinion, 
he told it at his departure to the prieft, who admiring 
the extraordinary relation, regiftred it in hieroglyphics 
at Canopus. 

' The day when he came to Alexandria was one on 
which the king had appointed games to Apollo and 
the Muses, and honours and rewards for fuch writers 
as (hou'd appear in them. This he took for a ha^py 
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omen at his entrance, alxl, oot to lofe an opportunity 
of ftxewiog himfelf, rtfpoirM tmmediatdy to the publk i 
theatre ; where, aa if every thing wai to &f our hini, I 
the ?ery firft acoideflt gate hia fpleen a diyer(ion» which 
We find at large in the poem of the fe^enth botik of 
Virauv lu t. It happtn'd that whto the poeu had re- 
cited^ fix of the judgel decreed the prizea with a full ap^ 
probation of all the auditnoe. From this» Ariftophl- 
Ilea alone di^ented> and demanded the fltil ptize fot I 
a perfon whofe ba&fbl and intermpted manner of ' 
fpeakiog made him appear the moft difguflflil i for ht 
(fayi the judge) is alobe a poet, and all the reft re- | 
ctters ; and they who fere judges, (hou'd nOt approve I 
thefts, but writings. To maintain his aflertiotti thoft 
▼olumes were prodnc'd from whende they had been 
fioirn : upon whxoh, the king order'd them to be for^ | 
mally try'd for theft, and difmifs'd with ififiuny ; but 
placed Anftophanes over hit library, as one, yfirho had 
given a proof 6f his knowledge in books. Tliis paA 
fage ZoiLus often afterwards repeated with pleaforei 
lor the number of difgraces which happen'd in h to 
the pretenders In poetry ; tho' his envy mslde him ftill 
careful not to name Ariftophanes, but a judge in gk^ 
oeral. 

However, cridcifm had only a (hort triomph over 
^tiy^ when 4ie made the next turn his own, by (lep^ 
ping forward into the place of reciting. Hen he un* 
niedtatdy rais'd the curiofity, and drew the atieatoi 
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ofbeth kiog and people: bat» as it happened, neither 
the oae nqr the ojtber laflod; for the firft ientcnoe 
vhere he had regiftred hb owa name, fati^ficd their ca* 
rioGty 3 and the oext, where be otfer'd to pore to a 
quQxt (b defotcd to Hon aa, that he waa ndiculout ii^ 
every thing, went near to fimfli hit audience. He waa 
qevefftheleft heard quietly for fome time, till the king 
feeing no end of his abufing the prince of philological 
learning, (as Vitrurins words it) departed in difdain.' 
The judges followed, deriding his attempt as an ex- 
travagance which cou*d not demand their gravity | 
and the people taking a licence from the precedent, 
hooted him away with obloquy and indignation. Thus 
Zqilvs fail'dat his fiift appearance, and was forced 
to retire^ flung with a moft impatient feofe of public 
conteapa. 

Yet Botirithflandiog all this» be did not omit hit 
attendance at court on the day fbllowingi, with a peti* 
tion Uuit he might be put upoa the eflabliflimcnt of 
leamipg, and allowed a penfion. This the kiog Kad» 
bnt rctum'd no anfwer : fo great was the foom he 
conceif'd againft him. Bnt ZoiLirs ftitl oodanntedly 
reaew^ his potitions, *tiU Ptolimy, being w^ry of 
his perfbootioa, gare him a flat denial. Hombk, (6ys 
the prince) who has been dead thefe thouAnd years, 
has maintained thooftpds of people ; aqd Zoii vs, who 
boaOs he hat BM>pe wit than he, ought not only to 
nvuntaio hinfeif, bus many others i^Ho. 
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Ifis pettdons being thrown care|efly aboat, were 
hlVn into the hands of men of wit, whom, according 
to his cuftom, he had provok'd, and whom it is unfafe 
to provoke if you woa'd live unexpos'd. I can com- 
pare them to nothing more properly, than to the Bee» 
a creature wing*d and lively, fond to rove through the 
choiceft flowers of nature, and bled at home among 
the fweets of its own compofition: not ill-natur'di 
yet quick to revenge an injury ; not wearing its (Ung 
out of the (heathi yet able to wound more forely than 
Irs appearance would threaten. Now thefe being made 
perfonal enemies by his malicious expreffions, the court 
rang with petitions of Zoilus tranfvers'd; new peti- 
tions drawn up for him ; catalogues of his merits^ fop- 
pos'd to be coUeded by himfelf ; his complaints of 
man's iojuftice fet to a harp out of tune, and a. hundred 
other fports of fancy, with which their epigrams play*d 
upon him. Thefe were the ways of writing which 
Zoihun hated, becaufe they were not only read, but 
retain'd eafily, by reafon of their fpirit, humour, and 
brevity; and becaufe they not only make the man a 
jeft upon whom they are written, but a farther jeft, if 
he attempt to anfwer them gravely. However,, he did 
what he cou*d in revenge, he endeavour'd to fet thofe 
whom he envy*d at variance among themfelves, and 
invented lyes to promote his defign. He told Eratof- 
thenes, that Callimachus faid, his extent of learning 
confifled but in a fuperficial knowledge of the fdenoes ; 
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and whifper'd Callimachus, that Eratofthenet only al- 
low'd him to have an artful habitaal knack of verfify- 
iog. He would have made Ariftophanes believe, that 
Theocritus rally'd his knowledge in editions, as a cu- 
rious kind of trifling ; and Theocritus, that Arifto<* 
phanes derided the ruftical (implidty of his ihcpherds. 
Tho' of all his (lories, that which he mod valu'd him- 
self for, was his conftant report, that every one whom 
he hated was a friend to Antiochus king of Syria, 
the enemy of Ptolemy. 

But malice is unfuccefsful when the chara<5ler of its 
agent is known: they grew more friends to one aoo* 
• tber, by imagining, that even what had been faid, as 
well as what had not, was all of Zoilus's invention; 
sind as he grew more and more the common jeft, their 
derifioa of him became a kind of life and cement to 
their converfation. 

Contempt, poverty, and othev misfortunes had now 
fo aflaulted him, that even they who abhorr'd his tem- 
per, contributed fomething to his fupport, in commoQ 
humanity. Yet ftill his envy, like a vitiated ftomach, 
converted every kindneis to the nourifhment of his dif- 
€a(e; and 'twas the whole bufinefs of his life to revile 
HoMBR, and thofe by whom he himfelf fubfifted. In 
this humour he had days, which were fo given up to 
impatient ill nature, that he could neither write any 
thing, nor converfe with any one. Thefe he fomerimes 
employ'd in throwing (lones at children ; which was 
Y 
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once fo unhappily retciro'd npoD him, that be wn tt* 
ken up for dead . and this occafion'd the report in fame 
authois, of his being fhined vo death i» £gypt. Or, 
ibmccimes he conveyed himfelf into the Kbrary, where 
hebbtted the name ofHo me & wherever he could iseet 
it, and tore the beft editions of feveral Tolnaies; for 
which the Hbraiians debarred him the privilege pf that 
ptace. Thefe and other mifchiefis made him iiniTerfal- 
ly ihunn*d ; nay, to fuch an extravagance was his cba- 
ra^er of envy carry 'd, that the more foperftidoos £• 
gyptians imagined they were fafdnated by him, if the 
day were darker, or themfeJves a little heavier than 
ordinary ; fome wore fprigs of me, by way of preven* 
tion ; and others, rings made of the hoof of a wild dk 
for amulets, left they fhould fufier, by his fixing an eye 
upon them. 

It was now near the time, when thatfplendid temple 
which Pt OL s M T buik in honour of Ho m s t, was to be 
open'd with a folemn magnificence : for this the men 
of , genius were employ 'd in finding a proper pageant. 
At lad, they agreed by one confent, to have Zoibus, 
the utter enemy of Hombr hanged in effigy ; and the 
day being come, k was on this manner they fivrm'd 
the proceifion. Twelve beautiful boys, lig^y habited 
in white, with purple wings reprcfenting the Hovas, 
went on the ibremoft, after theie, came a chariot ex- 
cceding high and (lately, where fat one seprefenting 
A»OLLO, with another at his leet, who in this pomp 
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fiiAaio*d the perfon of Homeji : Ap(illo*8 Uarel had 
little gilded points, like the appearance of rays between 
its leases; Homer's was bound with a blue fillet, like 
that which is worn -by the prieih of the Deity : Apollo 
Was diftinguifh'd by the golden harp he bore ; Horner^ 
byaTolume, richly beautify 'd with horns of inlaid iro* 
ry, and taflels of filver depending from them. Behind 
thefe caiBe three chariots, in which rode nine damfels 
each of them with that inftrumcnt which is proper to 
each of the Mufes ; among whom, Galliopb, to give 
her the honour of the day, fate in the middle^ of the 
fecond chariot, known by her richer veftments. Af» 
ter thefe raarch'd a folemn train aptly habited, like 
thofe (ciences which acknowledge their rile orimprove*- 
ment from this Poet. Then the men of leaming whd 
attended the court, with wreaths, and rods or fcepters 
of laurel, as taking upon themfeWes the reprefentadofi 
of Rhapfodifts, to do honour, for the time, to Homer* 
in the rear of ail was flowly drawn along an odd car» 
riage, rather than a chariot, which had its fides art- 
fully turn*d, and carv*d fo as to bear a refemblance to 
the heads of fnarling maftift. in this was borne* as 
led in triumph, a tall image of deformity, whofe head 
Was bald, and wound about with nettles for a chaplet. 
The tongue lay lolling out, to fhew acontempt of man- 
kind, and was forked at the end, to confefs its love 
to detraction. The hands were manacled behind, and 
the fingers arm'd with long nails» to cut deep through 
Y a 
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the margins of authors. Its yefture was of the paper 
of Nilus, bearing infcrib'd opoa its breaft in capital 
letters, ZOILUS THE HOMERO-MASTIX ; aodall 
the reft of it was fcrawl'd with various mooAers of 
that river, as emblems of thofe produdions with which 
that critic us*d to fill his papers. When they had reach'd 
the temple, where the king and his court were already 
plac'd to behold them from its galleries, the image of 
ZoiLUS was hung upon a gibbet, there ereded for it, 
with fuch loud acclamations as witnefs*d the people's 
fatisfadtion. This being finifh*d, the hours knocked 
at the gates, which flew open, and difcover*d the (latue 
of Homer magnificently feated, with the pidures of 
thofe cities which contended for his birth, ranged in 
order around him. Then they who reprefented the 
Deities in the proceiBon, laying afide their enfigns of 
divinity, u(her*d in the men of learning with a found 
of voices, and their various inftruments, to aifift at a 
facrifice in honour of Apo llo and his favourite Hom e a. 
It may beeafily believ'd, that Zoilus concluded 
his affairs were at the utmoft point of defperation in 
Egypt; wherefore, fiird with pride, fcom, anger, vexa- 
tion, envy, (and whatever cou'd torment him, except 
the knowledge of his uoworthinefs) he flung himfelf a? 
board thefirft (hip which left that country. As it hap- 
pened, the veflelhe failed in was bound for Afia Minor, 
and this landing him at a port the neareft to Smyrna, 
|ie was a little f leas'd amidft hi^ xoifery to think of der 
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eiying Hombr in another place where he was ador*d» 
aod which chiefly pretended to his birth. So iocorri* 
gible was hia difpoGtion, that no experience taught him 
any thing which might contribute to his eafe and fafety • 

And as his experience wrought nothing on hira, Co 
neither did the accidents, which the opinion of thoie 
times todc for ominous warnings : for, he is reported 
tohaTefeeo, the night he came to Smyrna, a venerable 
perfon, fuch as Hombi. is defcrib'd by antiquity, 
tbreatning him in a dream; and in the morning he 
found a part of his works gnaw*d by Mice, which, fays 
Aelian, are of all beads the moil prophetic ; infomucb 
that they know when to leave a houfe, even before its 
fall is fufpefled. Envy, which has no relaxation, (till 
hurry'd him forward ; for it is certainly true that a man 
has not firmer refolution from reafon, to (land by a 
good principle, thaq obftinacy from perverted nature 
to adhere to a bad one. 

In the morning as he walk'd the ftreet, he obferv*d 
in fome places infcriptions concerning Homer, which 
inform'd him where he liv'd, where he had taught 
fchool, aod feveral other particularities which the Smyr- 
neans glory to have recorded of him ; all which awa* 
ken*d and irritated the paffions of Zoilus. But hig 
femper was quite overthrown, by the venerable ap- 
pearance which he faw, upon entering the Homereum ; 
Hvhich is a building compos'd of a library, porch, and 
temple erected to Home a. Here a phfenzy feized hin^ 
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which knew no bounds ; he rav'd violently againfl the 
Poet, and all his admirers ; he trampfed on his woHcs, 
he fpum'd aboat his commentators, he tore down his 
bufts from the niches, threw the medals that were caft 
of him out of the windows, and paffing from one place 
to another, beat the aged priefls, and broke down the 
altar. The cries which were occafiooed by this meant 
brought in many upon him ; whoobfenr'd with horror 
how the moft facred honours of their city were pro* 
phan'd by the frantic impiety of a ftranger; and im- 
mediately dragg'd him to punifliment before their ma« 
giftrates, who were then fitting. He was no fooner 
there, but known for Zoii^us by fome in court, a 
name a long time moft hateful to Smyrna ; which, at 
it valued itfelf upon the birth of Homer, (b bore more 
impatiently than other places, the abufes ofFerM him. 
This made them eager to propitiate his (hade, and 
claim to themfelves a fecond merit by the death of 
ZoiLUs; wherefore they fentenc'd him to fufier by 
fire, as the due reward of his defecrations ; and ordered, 
that their city fhould be purified by a luftration, for 
having entertained fb impious a gueft. In purfuanoe 
to this fentence, he was led away with his compofi* 
tions born before him by the public executioner : then 
yras he faften*d to the flake, prophefying all the while 
how many (hould arife to revenge his quarrel ; parti* 
cularly, that when the Greek (hould be no more a lan- 
^age, there (ball be a nation wbicb wi}l body tiraoA 
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kte HoMiE into PraTcy and contrad him in verie. At 
bft, bis compofiooos wete Kgfated to fet the pile on 
ire, and be expired fighiog for the Jols of tbem» more 
diao for the pain he fuffer'd: and perbapt too, be* 
caufe he might forefee in his prophetic rapture, that 
there Ih^n'd arife a poet in another nation, abk to do 
fibifsa juftice, and make him known ^amongft hit 
people to fbtnre ages. 

Thus dy'd this noted critic, of whom we may ob* 
ferre frame the oourfe crf'thebiftorf, that as fcTcral ci* 
ties contended for the honour of the birth of HoMitt 
fe fcTeral have contended for the honour of the death 
of ZoiLU s. With him likewife peri(h'd bis great work 
on the UiAD, and the Odyssit; concerning which 
ve obfenre atfo, that as the known worth of Hombr's 
poetry makes him furriTe himfelf with glory ; fo the 
bare memory of Zoilus's critidfm makes him fur* 
▼ire himfelf with infamy, Thefe are defenredly the 
confequences of that ill-nature which made him fond 
of detraifHon ; that Envy, which made him choofe Co 
excellent a cbarafler for its obje^; and thofe partial 
Methods of Injuitice, with which he treated the objedl 
he had chofen. 

Yet how many commence critics after him, upon the 
fame unhappy principles ? How many labour to deftroy 
the monuments of the dead, and fummon up the great 
from their graves to anfwer for trifles before them ? how 
many, by mifreprefcntations, both hinder the world 
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from farooring men of geotus» and diicoarage tfaeni 
themfdves; like bought of a baneful and barren 
nature, that (hoot acrofs a fruit-tree ; at once to fcreen 
the fun from it, and hinder it by their droppings from 
producing any thing of value? but if thefe who thus 
follow ZoiLUS, meet not the fame fererities of fate» 
becaufe they come fhort of his indefatigablenefs, or 
their objed is not fo univerfally the concern of man- 
kind ; they (hall neverthelefs meet a proportion of it 
in the inward trouble they give themfelves, and the 
outward contempt others fling upon them ; a punifh- 
ment which every one has hitherto felt, who has real- 
ly deferv'd to be calFd a Zoilus ; and whidi will al* 
ways be the natural reward of fuch mens adions, as 
long as ZoiLvt is the proper name of envy. 
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I^genium magni livor detreiiai amsci, 
^i/qtds et fx sUof Zoiie^ mmen habet. 



I MUST do my Reader the juftice^ before I enter 
upoa theTe Not is of Zoilus, to ioform him, 
that I hare not in any author met this work afcrib'd to 
him by its title, which has made me not mention it ia 
the Life. Bat thus much in general appears, that he 
wrote federal things befides his cenfure on the Iliad, 
which, as it gives ground for this opinion, encourages 
me to offer an acount of the Treatife. 

Being acquainted with a grave gentleman who 
fearcbes after Editions, purchafes Manufcripts, and 
oolleds Copies, I apply'd to him for fome Editions of 
this Poem, which he readily obliged me with. But, ad* 
ded he, taking down a paper, I doubt 1 (hall difcou* 
fsge you from your translation, when 1 (how this work, 
which is written upon the original, by Zoilus, the 
famous adycrfary of Homer. Zoilus ! faid I with * 
Z 
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furprize ; I thought his works had long finoe perifti'd. 
They hare fo, anfwer'd he^ all, except this little Piece, 
which has a preface anfnex'd te it acoaDtiog for its 
pre{er?ation It feems, when he paned from Macedoo, 
hQ left this behind him where he lodg*d, and where do 
one enter'd for a long time, in deteftation of the odi- 
oufnefs of his charader, *till Maeyius arriving there in 
his travels, and being defirous to lie in the fame room, 
luckily found it, and brought it away with him. This 
the author of the Priface imagines the reafon of Ho- 
race's wifhing Maevius, in the loth Epode, fuch a 
fhipwreck as Homer defcribes ; as it were with an eye 
to his having done fomething difadvantageous to that 
Poet. From Maevius, the piece came into the hand of 
Carbilius Pidor, (who, when he wrote againft Virgil, 
caird his book, with a refpedlful imitation of Zoil us, 
the Aeneidomastix) and from him into the bands 
of others who are unknown, becaufe the world apply'd 
to them no other name than that of Zoi lus, in order to 
Cok their own in oblivion, l^hus it ever found fome 
learned philologift or critie, to keep it fecret from the 
rage of Homer's admirers; yet not (b fecret, but that 
it has ftill been communicated among the literati. 
I am of opinion, that our great Scaligrr borrowed 
it, to work him up when he writ fo (harply agaioft 
Cardan ; and perhaps Le Clerc too, when he prov'd 
Q^ Curtius ignorant of every particular bianch of 
learning. 



ZOlLUS't REMARKS. 179 

This formal account made me gire attention to 
what the book contain'd ; and I mud acknowledge, 
that whether it be his, or the work of fome gramma- 
rian, it appears to be writ in his fpirit. The open pro- 
feffion of enmity to great genius's, and the fear of no- 
thing fo much as that he may not be able to find faults 
enough, are fuch refemblances of his ftrongeft features^ 
that any one might take it for his own produdiion. 
To gi?e the world a notion of this, I have made a 
coUedion of fome RiMAaKt , which mod ftruck me, 
during that fhort time in which I was allow'd to per* 
life the Mnufcript. 
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Pag. 4}. Vcr. I. 

TO FILL MY RISING SONG.] '* As Protagoni 
" the fophift found fault with the beginiuDg of 
*' the ItiAD» for its fpeaking to the Mufe rather with 
** an abrupt command, than a folemn invocation ; fo 
" I, fays ZoiLus, do on the other band find fault with 
** him for ufing any invocation at all before this poem, 
'* or any fuch trifles as he is the author of. If he mnft 
** ufe one, Prougoras is in the right; if not, I am: 
*' this I hold for true criticifm, notwithftanding the 
*' opinion of Ariftotle a^ainft us. Nor let any one lay 
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*' a ftrefson Ariftotle in this point; he alas ! knows 
" nothing of Poetry but what he has read in Home a ; 
** his rules are all extraded from him, or founded in 
^' him^ In (hort» HoMEa*s works are the examples of 
" Ariftotle*i precepts; and Ari(loile*s precepts the 
** methods Home a wrought by/' From hence it is to 
be concluded as the opinion of this Critic, that who- 
ever wou'd entirely deftroy the reputation of Homer, 
muft renounce the authority of Ariftotle before- hand. 
The rales of building may be of fervice to us, if we 
defign to judge of an edifice, and difcover what may 
be amifs in it. for the advantage of future artificers ; 
but they are of no ufe to thofe who only intend to o« 
f erthrow it utterly. 

After the word [song,] in the firft line the ori* 
ginal adds, [what i have written in my ta^ 
BLET s.] Thefe words, which are dropped in the tranf- 
latioo as of no confequence, the great Zoilus has 
thought fit to expunge ; alTerting for a reafon, with- 
out backing it with further proof, ** That tablets were 
" not of fo early invention. " Now, it muft be grant* 
ed» this manner of proving by affirmation is of an ex- 
traordinary, nature; but however.it has its end with a 
iet of readers for whom it is adapted. One part of the 
world knows not with . what afiTurance another par; 
canexprefs itfelf. They imagine a reafonable creature 
will not have the face to fay any thing which has not 
f^me fbadow pf reafQO to fupport it i and run impli- 
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citly into the fiuune which is laid for good-nitatc, by 
thefe dariog aathon ckf definidve fentences opmi bare 
afTerrioo. 

Pag- 43. Vcr. 15. WHOM cats poasu^o.] The 
Greek word here expreflj fignifies a cat: Zoilus, 
whom Perizoaius follows, affimis ** It was Weezels 
^* which the Moufe fled from ; " and then objeds a* 
gainft itt probalxlitf • Bat it is commoa with one fiut 
of Critics, to fliew ao author means difiereotly from 
what he really did ; and then to prove, chat the mean* 
log which they find ocft for him u good for nothiog* 

Pag. 44. Ver. 7. iFWoaxHT feieikdship.j la 
this propofal begins the moral of the whole pieoe, 
which is, that hafty, ill-founded, or unnatural friend* 
fhips and leagues, will naturally end in war and dif- 
cord. But ZoiLvs, who is here mightily concem'd tp 
take off from Homer all the honour of having defign'd 
a moral, aflerts on the other hand, " That the poet's 
*' whole intent was to make a Fable; that a Fable he 
** has made, and one very idle and trifling ; that many 
** things are afcrib'd to Homer, which poor Homer 
** never dream'd of; and he who finds them out, ra 
" ther (hews his own parts than difcovers his author's 
** beajuties." In this opinion he hath been foUow'd by 
feveral of thofe Critics, who only dip into authors 
When they have occafion to write againft them: and 
yet even thefe (hall f^ak diflerendy conoeroing the 
Yrriters, if the ^eftion be of their own performances) 
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for to their own works they write Prefaces, to dif- 
play the grandnefs of the mora), regularity of the 
fcheme, nnmber and brightnefs of the figures, and a 
thoofand other excdlenctes, which if chey did not tell, 
no one wou'd ever imagine. For others, they write 
Hemarks^ which tend to contrail their excellencies 
widiin the narrow compafs of their partial appre- 
benfion. It were well if they cou'd allow fuch to 
be as wife as themfelves, whom the world allows 
to be much wifer ; but their being naturally friends 
to themfelves, and profeffedly adverfaries to fome 
greater genius, eafily accounts for thefe different man* 
ners of fpeaking. I will not leave this note, without 
giving you an inftance of its praAice in the great Ju* 
Lius Scaliosr: he has been free enough with Ho* 
MIR in the Remarks he makes upon him; but when 
be fpeaks of himf^f, I defiremy reader wou'd take no* 
tice of his modefty; I give his own words. Lib. g* 
Poet. Cap. 112. ^'InDeum Patrem Hymoum cum 
" fcriberemus, tanquamrerum omnium conditorem, ab 
*' orbis ipfius creatfone ad nos noftraque ufque duxi* 
•* mus, — In quo abduxinius animum noftrum a cor* 
** poris carcere ad liberos campos contemplationis, 
*' quae me in ilium transformaret. Turn autem fane- 
" tiffimi Spiritus ineffabilis vigor ille tanto ardore ce- 
" lebratus eft, ut cum leniffimis numeris e/Tet inchoa- 
** tus Hymnus, repentino divini Ignis impetu confla- 
•• gravit." 
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Pag, 45. Vcr, 7. THE CIRCLED LOATIS.I " Zoi- 

*' Lus here finds fault with the mention of loaves, 
** tripes, bacon and cheefe, as words below the dig- 
** nity of the epic, as much (fays he) as it woa*d be 
*' to have opprobrious names given in it." By yMdk 
«xpreffion we eafily fee, he hints at the firft bode of 
the Iliad. Now, we maft confider in anfwer, that 
it is a Moufe which is fpoken of, diat eating is the 
moft appearing charaderiftic of that creature, that 
tbefe foods are fuch as pleafe it moft ; and to have de- 
icrib'd particular pleafures for it in any other way, 
wou'd have been as incongruous, as to have defcrib'd 
a haughty loud anger without thofe names which it 
dirows out in its fiercenefi, and which raife it to its 
pitch of phrenzy. In the one inftance you ftili fee a 
Moufe before you, however the Poet raifes it to a man ; 
in the other, you (hall fee a man before you ; however, 
the Poet raifes him to a Demi*God. Bat fome call 
that LOW, which others call natural. Every thing 
has two handles, and the critic whofets himfelf to cen- 
tre all he meets, is under an obligation ftill to lay hold 
OB the worft of them. s 

Pag. 46. Ver. i. but mb, nor stalks.] In this 
place ZoiLus *' laughs at the ridiculoufnefs of the 
*' Poet, who (according to his reprefentation) makes 
** a prince refule an invitation in heroics, becaufe he 
V did not like the meat he. was invited to." And, that 
the ridicule may appear in as ilrong a light to others 
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as to kimfe]f» he puts as mnch of the fpeech as coo- 
ceras it into burlefque airs and expre/fioas. This it 
indeed a common trick with Remarkers^ which thejr 
either pradtife by prec^ent from their mafter Zoilus, 
or are beholden for it to the fame turn of temper. We 
acknowledge it a fine piece of fatire, when there is 
foiiy ia a paiTage, to lay it open in the way by which 
it naturally requires to be expos 'd: do this hand- 
fomely, and the author is defervedly a jeft. If, on the 
contrary, you drefs a paiTags which was not original- 
ly foolidiy in the higheft humour of ridicule, you only 
frame (bmething which the author himfelf might laugh 
at, without being more nearly concerned than another 
reader. 

Page 47. Ver. i. so pass'd Europa,] This fi- 
mile makes Zoilus, who fets up for a profefs'd enemy 
of Fables, to exclaim violently. *' We had, fays he, a 
" Frog and a Moufe hitherto, and now we get a Bull 
" and a Princefs to illuftrate their a<5lions : when will 
" there be an end of this Fabling- folly and Poetry, 
" which I value myfelf for being unacquainted with ? 
** O great Polycrates, how happily had thou ob- 
*' ferv'd in thy accufation againft Socrates, That 
" whatever he was before, he deferv'd his poifon when 
" he began to make verfes T' Now, if the queftion be 
concerning Homer's good or bad Poetry, this is an 
unqualifying fpeech, which affords his friends juft 
grounds of exception againft the Critic, Wherefore, 
A a 
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be it known to all prcfent and future Cenfors, ^ho 
have, or (hall prefome to glory io an ignorance of 
Poetry, and at the fame time take upon them to judge 
of Poets, that they are in all their degrees for ever ci^- 
eluded the pod they would ufurp. In the firft place, 
they who know neither the ufe, nor pradhce of the 
art ; in the fecond, they who know it but by halves, 
who have hearts infenfible of the beauties of Poetry, 
and are however able to find fault by rules; and 
thirdly, they who, when they are capable of perceiv- 
ng beauties and pointing out defers, are dill io igno- 
rant in the nature of their bufinefs, as to imagine the 
province of Critidfm extends itfelf only on the fide of 
difpraife and reprehenfion. How cou'd any one at this 
rate be feen with his proper balance of perfedHon and 
error ? or what were the beft performances in this in- 
dulgence of ill-nature, but as apartments hung with 
the deformities of humanity, done by foroe great hand, 
which are the more to be abhorr'd, becaufe the praife 
and honour tb^y receive, refults from the degree of 
uneafinefs, to which they put every temper of com- 
mon goodnefs ? 

Page 47 Ver.aS, ve mice, vb mice.] The an- 
cients bthev*d that heroes were turn'd into Demi- 
gods at their death ; and in general, that departing 
fouh have iomething of a fight into fnturity It is ei- 
ther this notion, or a care which the Gods may take 
to abate the pride of infulting adverfaries, which ^ 
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Poet goes upon, when he makes his leadertf <fie Ibifr* 
telling the end of thofe by whom they are flain. Zoi- 
tus however is againft this paflage. He fays. ** That 
** every chara^er ought to be ftri£lly kept; that a g^ 
'* neral ought not to invade the charadldf of a prophet, 
f' nor a prophet of a general." He is poiitive» *' thsft 
'' nothing (hould be done by any one^ without having 
-' been hinted at in fome previous account of hxA.*' 
And this he afferts, without any allowance made eithct 
for a change of ftates, or theddfigooftheGods. To 
confirm this obfervatioD, he ftrengthens it with a qucr- 
tation out of his larger work on the Ili Ad, wh^re hie 
has thefe words upon the death of Hectok : ** Hcrtv 
*' foolifh is it in Homer to make Hbc'tor (who thro' 
*' the whole courfe of the Iliad had made ufe of H&- 
*' LENU9, to learn the will of the gods) become a ]nro» 
" phet juft at his death ? Let every one be what he 
** ought, without falling into thofe parts which oithen 
** are to fuflain in a poem." This he has faid, not di- 
(linguiihing rightly between our natural difpofitioils 
and accidental offices. And this he has faid agaiit, not 
minding, that tho' it be taken from another book, it 
is ftill from the fame author. Howevery vanitjr loves 
to gratify itfelf by the repetition of what it efteems to 
be written with fpirit, and even when we repeat it out- 
felves, provided another hears us. Hence has he been 
foDow'd by a magHkrial fet of men who quote them- 
felves, alKl fwell their new performancci with wfait 
A a 2 
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they admire m their former Treatifes. This is a moft 
extraordinary knadc of argniDg, whereby a man can 
aei'er want a proof, if he be aUow*d to become an au- 
thority for his own opinion. 

Page 4 8. Ver. 16. and mo kind billow J ''How 
*' impertinent is this cafe of pity, (ays Zoilus, %o be- 
" moan, that the prince was not tofs'd towards land : 
*' It is enough he loft his life, aod there is an end of 
" his fofiering where there is an end of his feeling. 
** To carry the matter fanher, is juft the fame foolifh 
** management as Hombk has fliewn in his Iliadii, 
** whidi he fpins out into forty trifles beyond the death 
^ of He ctor." Bat the Critic mud allow me to put the 
readers in mind, that death was not the laft diftrefs the 
Ancients believ'd was to be met upon earth. The M 
was the remaining unbury'd, which had this mifery an- 
Bcx'd, that while the body was without its fboeral*ntes 
in this world, the foul was fuppos'd to be without 
reft m the next, which was the cafe of the Moufe be- 
fore us. And accordingly the Ajax of Sophocles 
continues after the death of its hero more than an aft, 
upon the conteft concerning bis burial. All this. Zoi- 
lus knew very well: but Zoilus is i^ot the only 
one, who difputes for vidory rather than truth. Thefe 
foolifh Critics write even things they themfelves can 
anfwer, to ihew how much they can write agaioft an 
author. They afl unfairly, that they may be fure to 
be fharp enough ; aod trifle with th$ reader, in ordf r 
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to be Tolumxnous* ' It is neejlefs to wifli them the re- 
turn they deferve : their difr'egacd to candour is no 
fooqer difcover'dy but they are for ever baniih'd from 
the eyes of men of fenfe, and condemn 'd to wandeif 
from flail to.ftall, for a temporary refuge from that 
oblivipR which they can't efcape. 

I*age49. Vj$r. I. ovR Ei^DEST p^rish'dJ Zoi* 
Lus has here taken '* the recapitulation of thofe mifr 
** fortunes \yhich happeq*d to the ^oyal Family* as 
:'* an impertinence th^t expatiates from the fubjed;'* 
tho' indeed there feems nothing mofeprpper toraife that 
fort of compaifioni which was to inflame liis audience 
to war. But what appears extremely pleafaot is, that 
at the fame time he condemns the paiTage, he (hould 
make ufe of it as an opportunity, to fall into " aa \ 
y ample digre0ion on the various kinds of Moufe* ' •.- 
," traps," and difplay that minute learning which e- '. -\, 

very Critic of his fort is fond tp fhew himfelf mailer ^^%* 

pf. This they imagine is tracing ol knowledge through 
its hidden veins, and bringing difcoveries to day* 
light, which time bad covered over. Indefatigable and 
ufeleis mortals ! who value themfelves fot knowledge 
of no confequence, and think of gaining applaufe by 
fWhat the reader is careful to pafs over unread. What 
did the difquifition (ignify formerly, whether Ulyfles's 
Son, or his Dog, was the elder i* or how can the acr 
.count of a Vefture, or a Player's Mafque, deferve that 
^y (hould write the bulk of a treatife^ or others read 
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If when it 19 written ? A vanity thus poorly fappbrt^ 
«d, which neither afibrds pleafure nor profit, is the uq'> 
fobftafttial amufement of a dream to ourfelves, and a 
provoking occafion of oar derifion to others. 
' Page 49. Ver. 15, 16. <ttyii*LB aptly bound — 

FAC D WITH THE PLI^NDIROF A CAT THEY FLAT D ] 

This pafiage is fomttbing diificttlt in the original, 
which gave Zoilus the opportunity of inventing an 
expreffion, which his followers conceitedly nfe when 
any thing appears dark to them. " This, fay they, let 
*' Phoebus explain;" as if what exceeds their capa- 
city maft of neceffity demand oracular interpretations, 
and an interpofal of the god of Wit and Learning. 
The ba^s of foch arrogance is the opinion they have 
«f that knowledge they afcribe to themfelves. They 
t^e critkifm to be beyond every other part of learn- 
ing, beeaufe k gives judgment upon books written in 
every ether part. They think in con(equence, that 
every Critic mnft be a greater Genius than any Au- 
thor whom he eenfnres ; and therefore if they efteem 
themiekes Critics, they fet enthron'd Infancy at the 
head of Literature. Oiticifm iiKked deferves a noble 
£logy, whett it is enlarg'd by fuch a comprehenfive 
leiniing as AriOetle and Cicero were ma(!ers of; when 
It adorns its precepts with the confumraate exadlnefs 
ef Qnintrfian, or i^ exaked into the fublime fentiments 
efLongimas. Bat ht not fuch men tell us they pard- 
opate in the glory of ^efe great meo^ and place them- 
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felves next to Phobbus, who, like Zoix.vs» entangle 
aa author in the wrangles of gramroariaos» or try him 
with a pofitive air and barren imagination, by the fet 
of rules they have colle^ed out of others. 

Page 50. Ver, i. ye frogs! the mice.] At this 
fpeech of the Hera]d*s« which recites the caufe of the 
war, ZoiLUS is angry with the Author, " for not 
'* finding out a caufe entirely juft ; for, fays he, ic 
** appears not from bis own Fable, that Phyfignathus 
'* invited the prince with any malicious intention to 
" make him away." To this we anfwer, ift. That it 
is not necefiary in relating fa^s to make every war 
have a juft beginning, sdiy. This doubtful caufe a*^ 
grees better with the moral, by ihewing that i]l-found<» 
ed leagues have accidents to deilroy them, even with* 
out the intention of parties, gdly, There was all ap- 
pearaoce imaginable againft the frogs ; and if we may 
be allow'd to retort on our adverfary the pradice of hit 
pofberity, there is more humanity in an hoftility pro- 
claim'd upon the appearance of inju(Uce done us, than 
ID their cuftom of attadcing the works of others as 
(oon a« they oome out, purely becaufe they are efteem'd 
to be good. Their performances, whidi could derive 
no merit from their own names, are then fold upon 
^e merit of their afttagonift : and if they are fo fen- 
fibte of fame, or even of envy, they have the moitifi- 
cation to remember, bow much by this nacana they be- 
come indebted to thofe they iajure. 
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Page $o> Ver. 21. where high the banks.] 
This project is not put io pradHce during the follow- 
log battle, by reafon of the fury of the combatants : 
yet the mention of it is not impertinent in this place, 
forafmuch as the probable face of fuccefs which it car- 
ries with it tended to animate the Frogs. Zoilus 
however cannot be fo fatisfied ; *Mt were better, fays 
*^ he, to cut it intirely oat ; nor would Homer be the 
" worfe if half of him were ferv*d in the fame man- 
" ner ; fo, continues he, they will find it, whoever in 
*' any country (hall hereafter undertake fo odd a talk, 
*' as that of tranflating him.'* Thus Envy 6nds words 
to put in the mouth of Ignorance ; and the time will 
come, when Ignorance (hall repeat what Envy has 
pronounced fo ra(hly. 

Page f I. Ver. 13. andtap'ring sra-reeds.]!/ 
we here take the reed for that of our own growth, it is 
BO ipear to match the long-fort of needles with which 
the Mice hadarm'd themfelves; but the cane, which 
is rather intended, has 'its fplinters (Off and (harp, to 
anfwer all the ufes of a fpear in battle. Nor is it here 
to be lightly pail over, (ince Zoilus moves a quefHoa 
upon it, that the Poet could not choofe a more proper 
weapon for the Frogs, than that which they choofe for 
themfelves in a defenfive war they mantain with the 
ferpents of Nile. *' They have this ftratagem, fays 
** Aelian, to protedl themfelves ; they fwim with pieces 
y of cane acrofs their momhs, of too great a leogtb 
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•* for the breadth of the ferpent's throats ; by which 
'* means they are preferv'd from being fwallow'd by 
" them." This is a quotation fo much to the point, 
that 1 ought to have uflier'd in ray Author with more 
pomp to dazzle the reader. Zoilus and his follow- 
ers, who feldom praife any man, are however careful 
to do it for their own fakes, if at any time they get aa 
author of their opinion : tho* indeed it mud be al- 
low *d, they ftill have a draw-back in their manner of 
praife, and rather choofe to drop the name of their man, 
or darkly hint him in a periphrafis, than to have it ap- 
pear that they have diredlly a(E(led the perpetuating of 
any one's memory. Thus, if a Dutch Critic were to 
introduce for example Martial, he would, inflead 
ofnaminghim,fay,lNG£NiosusxLLB Epigrammati- 
cus BiBLicus. Or, if one of our own were to quote 
from among ourielves, he would tell us how it ha» 
been remarked " in the works of a learned Write r, 
** to whom the world is obliged for many excellent 
** produdions," &c. All which proceeding is Lke 
beading of our great friends, when it is to do ourftlves 
an honour, or the (hift of drcfling up one who might 
otherwife be difregarded, to make him pafs upon the 
world for a refponfible voucher to our own aflcrtions, 
'Page5i.Ver. 17. but now wh» at Jove's.] At 
this fine Epifode, in which the Gods are introduced, 
ZoiLUS has no patience left him to remark; but runs 
feme lines with a long (Iring of fuch expreilions, as 
B b 
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*• Trifler, Fabler, Lyar, focdifli, impious,'' all which 
he lavifhly heaps upon the Poet. From this kmck of 
calling names, join'd with the (everal arts of finding 
fault, it is to be fufpe^ted, that oar ZoiLus*s might 
make very able libellers, and dangerous men to the 
government, if they did not rather turn themieives to 
be ridiculous cenfors : for which reafon 1 cannot but 
reckon the (late oblig*d to men of wit; and under a 
kind of debt in gratitude, when they take off fb much 
fpleen, turbolency, and ill -nature, as might otherwife 
fpend itfelf to the detriment of the public. 

Page 52. Ver, 5. if my daughter's mind.] 
This fpeech, which Jupiter fpeaks to Pallas with t 
pleafant kind of air, Zoilus takes gravely to pieces; 
and affirms, " It is below Jupiter's wifdom, and on- 
** ly agreeable with Homer's fcJly, that he (hould bor- 
•' row a reafon for the aiMing the Mice from their at- 
** tendance in the temple, when tbey watted to prey 
•* upon thofe things which are facred to her." But 
the air of the fpeech rendering a grave anfwer unne- 
cefTary ; I fhall only offer Zoilus an djfenration in 
return for his. There are upon the ftone which is carv'd 
ibr the apotheofis of Homer, figures of Mice by his 
fbotftool, which, according to Cuperus, its interpre- 
ter, fome have taken to fignify this Poem ; and others 
thoie CriticSjWhotear and vilify the works of great men. 
Now if fuch can be compared to Mice, let the words 
of Zoilus be brought home to himfelf and his fol- 
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lowers for tlieir mortification ; *' That no one ought to 
" think of meriting in the ftate of learning only by de- 
" baiing the beft performance$» and as it were prey- 
" iog upon thofe things which (hould be facred in it." 

Page 52. Ver. 13. in vain my fatherJ The 
fpeech of Pallas is diflik'd by Zoilus» ** becaufe it 
" makes the Goddefs carry a re&Qtment againd fuch 
** inconfiderable creatures ;" tho' he ought to efteem 
them otherwife when they reprefent the perfons and 
actions of men, and teach us how the Gods difregard 
thofe in their adverGties who provoke them in profpe- 
lity . But, if we confider Pallas as the patronefs of learn- 
ings we may by an allegorical application of the Mice 
and Frogs* find in this fpeech two forts of enemies to 
learning ; they who are malicioufly mifchievous, as the 
Mice ; and they who are turbulent through ofteotatiooy 
as the Frogs. The firft are enemies to excellency up- 
on principle ; the fecond accidentally by the error of 
felf-]ove» which does not quarrel with the excellence 
itfelf, but only with thofe people who get more praife 
than tbemfelves by it. Thus, tho* they have not the 
fame perverfenefs with the others, they are however 
drawn into the fame pradtices» while they ruin reputa- 
tions, left they (hould not feem to be learn'd ; as fome 
women turn proftitutea, left they (hould not be thought 
handfome enough to have admirers. 

Page 54. Ver. 5. their dueadful tiumpets.] 
Upon the reading of this, Zoili/s becomes full of dif- 
Bb 2 
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covenes. He recoUe^s, " that Homer makes his Greeks 
** come to battle with filence, and his Trojans with 
" (houts ;*' from whence he difcovtrs, ** that he knew 
•• nothing of trumpets.** Again, he fees, ** that the 
** hornet is made a trompeter to the battle;*' and 
hence hedifcovers, " that the line muft not be Ho- 
" mi-r's Now had he drawn his confequences fair- 
ly, he could only have found by the one, that tram- \ 
ptts were not in ufe at the taking of Troy ; and by the | 
other, that the battle of Frogs and Mice was laid by i 
the Poet for a later fcene of a6ion than that of the 
Iliad. But the boa(( of difcovecies accompanies the 
afTedlation of knowledge ; and the affe^ation of know- 
ledge is taken up with a deOgn to gain a command o- 
▼er the opinions of others. It is too heavy a taik for 
fome Critics to fway our rational judgments by ratio- 
nal inferences ; a pompous pretence muft occaiion ad- 
miration, the eyes of mankind mud be obfcur'd by a 
glare of pedantry, that they may confent to be led blind- 
fold, and permit that an opinion (hould be dilated to 
them without demanding that they may be reafon'^ 
into it. 

Page ^4. Ver. 24. big Seutlaeus tumbling.] 
ZoiLus has happened to brufh the duft of fome old 
manufcript, in which the line that kills Seutlaeus is 
wanting. And for this caufe he fixes a general conclu- 
(ion, ** that there is no dependance^ upon apy thing 
*^ which is handtd down for Ho m fc &' s^ fo as to allow it 
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" praifc ; (incc the different copies vary amongft thtmr 
'* felves " But is it fair in Zoilus, or any pf his fol- 
lowers, to oppofe one copy to a thoufand ? and are 
they impartial who would pirfs this upon us for an ho- 
Dett balance of evidence ? When there is (uch an in^- 
equaltty on each fide, is it not more than probable that 
the number carry the author's fenfe in them, and the 
fingle one its tranfcriber's errors ? It is folly or mad- 
neis of paffion to be thus given over to partiality and 
prejudices. Men may flourifh as much as they pieafe 
concerning the value of a new-found edition, in or- 
der to byais the world to particular parts of it ; but in 
a matter eafily decided by common fenfe, it will (till 
continue of its own opinion. 

Page56. Vcr. 17. with Borbocaetes fights.] 
Through the grammatical part of Zoilu^-^s work he 
frequently rails at Homer for his dialedts. " Thefe," 
fays he in one place, ** the Poet made ufe of becaufe 
•• he could not write pure Greek;" and in anoth-r, 
** they ftrangely contributed to his fame, by making fe- 
** vcral cities who obferv'd foraething of thtir own in 
" hismix*d language, contend for his being one of their 
** natives." Now (ince 1 have here pradis'd a licence 
in imitation of his, by ihortning the word Horbo- 
CABTE s a whole fyllable, it fecms a good opportunity 
to fpeak for him where 1 defend myfelf. Rtmember 
then, that any great genius, who introduces Poetry 
jnto a language, has a power to poliih it, and of sdl t^e 
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manners of fpeaking then tn ufe, to fettle that for Poe- 
tical which he judges mod adapted to the art. Take 
notice too, that Home r has not only done this for ne- 
cefSty, but for ornament, (ince he nfes varioas dialeds 
to humour his fenfe with founds which are exprefEve 
of it. Thus much in behalf of my Author to anfwer 
ZoiLus : as for myfelf, who deal with his follower$, 
I muft argue from neceifity, that the word was ftub- 
bom and would not ply to the quantities of an Engliih 
Verfe, and therefore I alter*d it by the Dialed we call 
Poetical, which makes my line fo much fmoother» that 
I am ready to cry with their brother LiPSitrSy when 
he turn*d an O into an i, '' Vel ego me amo» rd me 
'* amavit Phoebus quando hoc correxi.*' To this let 
me add a recrimination upon fome of them: As id, 
fuch as choofe words written after the manner of thofe 
who preceded the pureft age of a language, without the 
neceffity 1 have pleaded, as " regundi for regendi, per- 
** duit for perdidit," which reftoratioa of obfolete 
words deferves to be call'd a Critical Licence or Dia- 
h&. 2d1y, Thofe who pretending to verfe without an 
ear, ufe the Poetical Dialect of Abbreviation, (o that 
the lines fhall run the rougher for it. And gdly, thofe 
who prefume by their Critical Licences to alter the 
fpel lings of words ; an affedation which deftroys the 
etymology of a language, and being carry'd on by pri- 
vate hands for fancy or fafliioo, would be a thing we 
' Oiould never have an end. 
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T>age59. Vcr. 13. Noa Pallas, Jove !] "lean-' 
•* not, lays Zoilits, refled upon this fpeech of Mars, 
" where a Moufe is oppos'd to the God of War, the 
*' Goddefs of Valour, the thunder of Jupiter, ax^d all 
*^ the' Gods at once, but 1 rejoice to think that Pv 
*' THACORAS (dvf Homer's foul in heli, hanging on a 
** tree, and f urrounded with ferpents, for what he faid 
** of the Gods.'* Thus he who hates Fables anfwers 
one with another, and can rejoice in them when they 
flatter his envy. He appears at the head of his fquadron 
of Critics, in the full fpirit of one utterly devoted to a 
party ; with whom truth is a lye, or as bad as a lye> 
when it makes againft him ; and falfe quotations, paft 
for truth, or as good as truth, when they are necefTary 
to a caufe. 

Page 61. Ver. II. And A whole war.] "Here, 
** fays Zoilus, is an end of a very foolilh Poem, of 
** which by this time I have effedlually convinced the 
** world, and filencM all fuch for the future, who, like 
" Homer, write Fables to which others find Morals, 
** characters whofe ju()nefs is queftion'd, unnecefTary 
" digreffions, and impious epifodes." But what afTu- 
rance can fuch a Zoilus have, that the world will e- 
Ter be convinced agamft an eftablifh'd reputation, by 
fuch people whofe faults in writing are fo very noto- 
rious ? who judge againft rules, affirm without reafons, 
and cenfure without manners ? who quote themfelves 
for a fupport of their opinions, found their pride up- 
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on a learning in trifles, and their fuperiority upon the 
claims they magiflerially make ? who write of beauties 
in a harfli i\yk, judge of excellency with a lownefs of 
fpirl^ and purfue their defire to decry it with every ar- 
tifice of envy ? There is no difgi ace in being cenfur*d, 
where there is no credit to be favoured. But, on the 
contrary, Knvy gives a teftimony of forae perfedion in 
another ; and one who is attacked by many, is like a 
hero whom his enemies acknowledge for fuch, when 
. they point all the fpears of a battle again ft him. In 
(hort, an author who writes for every age, may even 
eredl himfelf a m )nument of thofe flones which Envy 
throws at him : while the Critic who writes againft him 
can have no fame becaufe he had no fuccefs ; or if he 
fancies he may fucceed, he (hould remember, that by 
the nature of his undertaking he would but undermine 
his own foundation ; for he is to fink of courie, when 
the book which he writes againft, and for which alone 
he is read, is loft in difrepute or oblivion. 
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The following Variations are takeo from a 
MS. commuoicated by a Gentleman of Tafte 
in Ireland; and are publUhed as a Specimea 
of Mr. Pope's Alterations of the Verfes of his 
Friend, fnch as he has himfelf given of his own 
Verfes, in the lateft Editions of his Works. 
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ALTERATIONS 

I N 

H E S I O D. 

p. [Pope's Edition. 
M« [Manuscript. 



Pag. ». Ver. xtf. 

P. Where mingled whkeoefs glowM with foftcr red. 
M. Where lovely whicenefs glow'd with mmgliog red* 
Fag. 4. After Ver. 14. the MS. reads thus: 

Whatever fhining gemms the Nyxnpbs by landt 
What orient pearl the Kymphs by Tea command. 

After Ver. %o, reads thus: 
Fine links in golden chains for bracelets hung. 
Gay buckles fparkling round about the tongue, 
And brazen pins, a numerous aid on earth. 
From whence new turns of faiblon find a Urth; 

But chief the mirronr 

Pag. 5. After Ver. a. the MS. reads thui: 

On which diflembrd Mature feem'd to yield 
Her painted gardens in a lilken field,) 

Ver. »4. 

P. Women have time to facrifice to pride. 
M. Mot born to Ubour Women live to pride. 

In the manufcript, at the end of every fix lines thro' the 
whole Song of the Fates, the two firft lines of it come 
in as a burthen. 

G C 2 



204 VARIATIONS. 

Pag. 7. After Ver. 10 the MS. reads thus: 

• for women puo'd to amqaer when tbcy yield. 
But keep from empire while they keep the fieU: 

Ver itf. 

P The fatal g^ft, her tempdng ielf miknown ! 
M. The faithlefs gift, her faithkfi felf unknown! 
■ I. After Ver. aa. reads thus: 

What rocks, what flieWes within her bofom hidey 
Ah * where the wrecks are freqnent kaYe to ride. 
Pag. i. Ver. 13. 

P. The days of whining, and of wild intrigues, 

M . The days of wbiniog court, the wild intrigues. 

After Ver. 18. reads thus; 

Eapence on fafluons tho' the wealth decay. 

The' (Hit we fee the danger, fret, and pay ; 

The cnrfe of jealouiy ; the cnrTe of ftrife; 

After Ver 14. reads thus: 
As men who failing touch on Libyan land. 
See brinded Panthers fcour the defart fand, 
fierce .Wolves and Tigers wand'ring fwains engage, ~ 
And fcaly Dragons fill the realm with rage; 
If ftill the diftant breaks' are heard to roar. 
Much what they view they dread, and fear for monu 
Pag. 10. Ver. 8. 

P. And thus bfcribes the moral on the fand. 
M. And tj^ the point r^vcrilng graves the fand« 
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S O N G. 



Pag. IS. The MS. retdf Urns: 

TH Y R S 1 S, a young and am Voas fw^. 
Saw two, the beauties of the plain. 
And both their charms prepared a chain. 

And both his heart fubdue ; 
Gay Caeiia's eyes appeared Co fair, 
They dazzlM, while (he puli'd the fiiare; 
' Sabina's eafy Ihape and air 

Wuh fofter magic drew. 

He hannts the dream, he haunts the grovf^ 
"Where-e'er the friendly rivals rove, 
lives in a fond romance of love. 

And feems for each to dye; 
^Hil each a little fpiteful grown. 
They make their faults to Thyrfis known, 
Sabina Caelia's fliape run down, 

And (he Sabina's eye. 

Their envy made the (heph^rd find 
Thoie eyes which love cou'd only blind, 
Thus both the chains of both unbind. 

And fet the lover free : 
No more he haunts the grove or ftream. 
The flowery walk of either dame. 
Or with a true-love knot and name. 

Engraves a wounded tree, &c. 



to6 VARIATION 3. 

IN THE 

BOO K-W O R M. 



Pag. 78. After. Ver. iS. the MS. re^ds tbut: 
The monftcr iflues from the wood 
That boafts the gallant Niiiu' blood; 
From leaf, 8cc 

^ After Ver. 14. reads thus: 

Aroond my temples laurel bind. 
But leave that azure (ilk behiod» 
I'll have my fillet fiame with red. 
To fuit a facrificer's head. 
Brmg Homer, Virgil, Tailb near. 
To pile a (acred altar here; 
Now Spencer. Milton, Dryden lift, 
Row, Steel, Pope, Addifon and Swift; 
Hold boy, thy hand out-mns thy wit. 
Yon reach'd the plays that Dennis writ: 
You reach'd'me Phillips, &c. 

Pag. 79* Afker Ver. x8. the MS. reads ^vai 
Come bind the yt^Bm, bat forbear 
To turn his throat to npper dr. 
That pofture fuits the Gods above^ 
This earth the Muies often love. 
And now I (bink they are not gone^ 
They live with Pope and Addifon. 

1 1 would the favage licsi &c« 
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Fag. 80. After Ver 6 the M*^ reads thus: 

IC foan\s with wine, upon the bead 

I pour a drop, and drink the reft, 8tc, 
After Ver. 10. reads thus: 

Here's fame to Pope, and wealth to Steel, 

And aU to Addifott he will, 

May Garth have prance, Gongreve fight» 

May Row get many a full third night; 4 

Be gentle Gay's and Pickei's lot 

At leaft as good as Budgcll got; 

But if their riches. &c. 
After Ver. 14 reads thus-r 



Devoted wtcfich! thy mifchfef pad 
Has made this point of time thy laft. 

— After Ver. li. reads thus: 
fieneath the native mail I run, 
He bleeds, he bleedi, the work is done ; 

— After Ver- 18 reads thus : 
Go reach thy ibnndin^ hirp my boy« 
And lo Paean! dng for joy. 
How like, &c« 
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IN THE 

NIGH T-P I E C E 

O H 

DEATH. 



fag. po. Ver. ii, is. 

P. Time was, like thee they life pofle((. 
And time (hall be, that thou Quit reft. 
M. Time was, like thee they life pofleft. 
And thoD like them (halt (ink to reft. 
Fag. 9». After Ver. 6. the MS. reads thus: 
Nor count we death a cauTe to griere. 
But dymg when to vice we live. 

Ver. 13. 

P. On earth, and in the body placet 
A few, and evil years they wafte. 
M. Confin'd to flefh. and placM beneath, 
A few, and evil years they breathe^ 
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HERMIT. 



Pag. 9<. Vcr. 5* 

M. His goods a glafs to meafure human breath, 
The books of wirdom, and the fpade of death, 
Pag. p8. Vcr. 17, 18. 

P. Frefh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep. 

And (hake the neighb'ring wood to banifli fleep. 
M. With frefh'ning airs o'er gay parterres they creep. 
And (hake the rufUing groves to baniih deep. 
Pag. 101. Vcr. I. 

P. Now night's dim (hades again involve the (ky. 
M. When dusky twilight bid the night prepare. 
To light with radiant drops the darkning air; 
Pag. io». Vcr. I. 

Infteadof HEr l's black jAWS,theMS.hasHXLL'« 

DEEP JAWS. 

Ver. »s. »«. 

P. The form etherial burfts upon the fight. 
And moves in all the majcfty of light. 

M. So when the fun his dazzling fplendour (hrowds« 
Tet jud begins to break the veiling clouds; 
A bright effulgence at the firft is Teen, 
But (horn of beams, and with a mid between. 
Soon the fiiU glory burfts npon the fight. 
And moves in all the majefty of lig^t. 
Dd 
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Pag. 103. Ver. 1. 

M. So lood thro* rocks .the tmnblbg waters (bay. 

Then glide bcaeath the fail vnhcard away. 

Ver. 13, 14, 15. 

P. The Makerjuftly chums that world he madc^ 

In this the right of Providence is laid ; 

Iti facred MajeOy, &c. 
M. Eternal God the world's foundations bid. 

He made ^hat Is, and go?ems what be madi^ 

His Uaei Majefty, ftc 



TBI rOLLOiriNO roiMt Aftt FVBLISHKD FKOM 

THl MANVSCXIPT FROM WHICH THE FORX- 

OOINO TAX1AT10JI8 VSKS TAKSM. 



BACCHUS: 

OR, THE 

VINES OF LESBOS. 



AS Bacchus ranging at his leifdrci 
(lo Baccbas ! king of pleafure) 
Gharm*d the wide world with drink and dancet. 
And all his thoafand airy fancies; 
Alas I he quite forgot the while 
Ks fay'rite vines in Lefbos ifle. 

The God returning ere they died. 
Ah I fee my jolly Fawns, he cried. 
The leaves but hardly born are red» 
And the bare arms for pity fpread ; 
The beads afford a rich manure, 
Fly, my boys, and bring the lure. 
Up the mouotaias, down the vales ; 
Thro' the wood9, and o'er the dales; 
For this, if full the dufters grow, 
Your bowls (hall doubly overflow* 

So chearM, with more officious haftc 
They bring the dung of ev'ry beaft, 
Dd 9 
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The loads they wheel, the roots they bare^ 
They lay the rich manure with care, 
"While oft he calls to labour hard. 
And names as oft the red reward. 

The plants revive, new leaves appear, 
T he thick'ning clufiers load the year ; 
The feafon fwiftly purple grew, 
T he grapes hung dangling deep with blue. 

A vineyard ripe a day ierene 
Now calls them all to wotk again; 
The Fawns thro' ev'ry furrow /hoot 
To load their ilaikets with the fruit; 
And now the vinUge early trod. 
The wines invite the jovial God. 
Strow the rofes, raife the fong, 
See the mailer comes along 1 
LuOy Revel jojn*d with Laughter, 
"Whim and Frolic follow after. 
The Fawns beiide the vatts remain 
To ihew the work, and reap the gain. 

All around, and all around 
They fit to riot on the ground, 
A vefTel (lands amidft the ring. 
And here they laugh, and there they Hag; 
Or rife a jolly jolly band, 
And dance about it hand in hand ; 
Dance about, and ihout amain. 
Then fit to laug^ aod fing again. 
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But, as an ancient author fung. 
The vine manur'd with ev'ry dung. 
From cr'ry creature ftrangcly drew, 
A tang of brutal nature too ; 
'Twas hence in drinking on the lawns 
New turns of humour feiz'd the Fawns. 

Here one was crying out, by Jove ! 
Another, fight me in the grove ; 
This wounds a friend, and that the trees; 
The Lion's temper reign'd in thefc. 

Another grins and leaps about. 
And keeps a merry world of rout. 
And talks impertinently free; 
And twenty talk the fame as he ; 
Cbatt'ring, airy, idle, kind : 
Thefe take the Monkey-turn of mind. 

Here one who faw the nymphs that flood 
To peep upon them from the wood. 
Steals off, to try if any maid 
Be lagging late beneath the (hade; 
While loofe difcourfe another raifcs 
In naked natures plainefl phrafes ; 
And every glafs he drinks enjoys 
With change of nonfcnfe, luil and noife ; 
Mad and carelefs, hot and vain. 
Such as thefe the Goat retain. 

Another drinks and calls it up. 
And drinks and wants another cup. 
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Solemn, filent, and fcdate. 

Ever long and ever late, 

Full of meats and full of wine; 

This takes his temper from the fwine. 

Here fome who hardly feem to breathCt 
Driok and hang the jaw beneath. 
Gaping, tended, apt to weep; 
Their natures altered by the iheep» 

'Twas thus one aotumn all the crew 
(If what the Poets iing be tme) 
While Bacchus made the merry feaft 
Inclin*d to one or other beaft ; 
And fince 'tis faid for many a mile 
He fpread the yines of Leftot ifle. 
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Tn airy 6elds, the fields ofblifs below, 

•*• Where woods of myrtle fe« by Marc grow ; 

Where graft beneath, and (hade diffused above» 

Refrefh the fever of diftraifted lore : 

There at a folemn tide, the beauties (lain 

By tender paiEon, ad their fates again : 

Thro' gloomy light that juft betrays the grove. 

In Orgyes all difconfolately rove ; 

They range the reeds, and o'er the poppies fweep. 

That nodding bend beneath their load of fleep ; 

By lakes fubfiding with a gentle face. 

And rivers gliding with a fileat pace. 

Where kings and fwains, by antient audiors fung. 

Now chang'd to flow'rets, o*er the margin hung ; 

The felf-admirer, white NarcifTus, fo 

Fades at the brink, his piAure fades below; 

In bells of azure, Hyacinth arofe, 

In crimfbn painted young Adonis glows ; 

The fragrant Crocus (hone with golden flame. 

And leaves infcrib'd with Ajax haughty name* 

A fad remembrance brings their lives to view. 

And with their paffion makes their tears renew ; 

Unwinds the years, and lays the former fcene. 

Where after death, they live for deaths agsuo. 



216 ELYSIUM. 

Loft by the glories of her lorer's ftate. 
Deluded Semele bewails her fate. 
And runs, and feems to burn, the flames arife» 
And fan with idle furies as (he flies. 

The lovely Caenis, whofe transforming (hdf^ 
Secur'd her honour from a fecond rape. 
Now moans the firft, with rufll'd drefs appears. 
Feels her whole fex return, and bathes with tears. 

The jealous Procris wipes a feeming wound, 
Whofe trickling crimfon dyes the buihy ground. 
Knows the fad (haft, and calls before Hie go. 
To kifs the favVite hand that gave the blow. 

O'er a fdgn*d Ocean*s rage the Seftian Fair 
Holds a dim taper from a tow'r of air ; 
A noifelefs wind aflaults the wav'ring light. 
The beauty tumbling, mingles with the night. 

Where curling (hades for rough Leucate rofe^ 
With lore diftradled tuneful Sappho goes ; 
Sings to mock-cllfFs a melancholy lay, 
And with a Lover's leap affrights the fea. 

The fad Eriphyle retreats to moan 
What wrought her hufband's death, andcaus'd her own; 
Surveys the glittering veil, the bribe of fate. 
And tears the (hadow, but (he tears too late. 

In thin defign and airy pi^r? fleet 
The tales that Aain the royal houfe of Crete : 
To court a lovely bull Pafiphae flies, 
The fnowy phantom feeds before her eyes; 



ELYSIUM. 317 

Loft Ariadoe rares, the thread (he bore 
Trails on unwindiog as (he walks the fhore; 
And defp'rate Phaedra feeks the lonely groves 
To read her guilty letter while ihe roves ; 
Red fhanae confounds the firft« the fecond wears 
A ftarry crown, the third a halter bears. 

Fair Laodamia mourns her nuptial night 
Of love defrauded by the third of fight ; 
Yet for another as delufive cries, 
And dauntlefs fees her hero's ghoft arife. 
Here Thifbe, Canace, and Dido ftand 
All arm'd with fwords, a fair but angry band ; 
This fword a lover own'd, a father gave 
The next, the laft a ftranger chaac'd to leave. 

And there ev*a (he, the Goddefs of the grove, 
Join*d with the phantom Fair, afleds to rove. 
As once for Latmos (he forfook the plain. 
To (leal the kifTes of a flumbVing fwain ; 
Around her head a flarry fillet twines. 
And at the front a (liver crefcent (hines. 

Thefc, and a thoufand, and a thoufand more» 
Wit|i facred rage recal the pangs they bore, 
Strike the deep dart afre(h, and afk reliefi^ 
Or footh the wound with foft'ning words of grief. 

At fuch a tide unheedful Love invade* 
The dark rece(res of the madding (hades, , 
Thro' long defcent he fans the fogs around, 
Hb purple feathers as he flies refound. 

E c ,^ 
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The tumble beanties-eroadlfnrg itt t6 gale, 
Goofefs the commott tftjMt o( their eafe ; 
Tho' dulR<rg raifts aod dubioof day dtOk<3j 
The fine appearance of the fitiit'ring boy, 
Tho* aR the pbmp that glitters at bis fi^. 
The gold' D heft, the dafp and quivet hid. 
And tho' the tordi appear a gleam of White 
That faintly fpots and nitoves thro* haizy night ; 
Yet (till they know the Ctidf the gen'ral foe. 
And threat'ning HH their ai^ hand^ below* 
As roindlefs of ^i^ tigt he flowly M§ 
On pnioDs cim^ber'd in the mifty vale^f ; 
(Ah ! fool to light) the nymfphs no more obe5r9 
Nor was riris region eter hii to fway; 
Gafl in a deepened ring they elofe the p'laih. 
And feize the God relofbant all in Tain. 

From henefe they lead him where a myrtle ft^K^d, 
The faddeft n^rtlc in the mournfiil iifooi. 
Devote to vex the Godj 'twas here before 
Hell's awful emprefs fbft Adonis bore» 
"When the young hunter ftbrh'd her gravefr vau 
And only Veiiti^ Warm'd hik fhadbW ther«. 
Fix'd to the trdtik the teiidet boy th^ bind. 
They cbrd his fe^t beneath; his handi behind i 
He mourns, bfat rainly mourns his an^ry fatfci 
For beauty (till feleiitlers Jka's ili hate i 
Tho' no ofSchce be ddne^ no judge be nigh^ . 
Love mud be guilty by the eottmkm ery ; 
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For aH 9f c pIcasM, by fffiti^d f!^#m M, 

To (hift their folli^oo gaoUier's b^. 

Now Qiup RiCpro^ebes ciiig tbeir j(hriU claims. 
And ail the heroines bniadi(h all ihftr aqnt^ 
And ev'ry heroine makes it her {iecrqe» 
That Capid fuffer juft the fame as Ae ; 
To fix the defp'rate halter one eflayU ; 
One feeks to wound him wilh an empty bladfr; 
Some headl(MDg hang the nodding rocks of air» 
They fall in fancy» and he feels defpair ; 
Some tofs the hoUow feas arQiu[!4 hw beady 
(The feas that want a wave afibid a dread) 
Or (hake the torch, the fparkling fury flies, 
And flames that never bum*d, aflU^ his eyes. 

Xhe groaning Myrrha barfts her rinded womb» 
And drowns his vifage in tfce moift perfume ; 
While others, feeming mild, advife to wound 
With hum'rous pains, by fly derifipn found ; 
Th^t prickling bodluns teach the blood to flow« 
From whence the rpfes firft begin to glow ; 
Or in the flames to finge the boy prepare. 
That all flioju'd chufe by wani^o fancy where. 
The loyely Vei^us, with a bleeding breaft. 
She too (equrely thro' the circle preft. 
Forgot the parent, urg'd bis hfifty fate^ 
And fpurr'd the female rage beyond debate ; 
O'er all her fcenes of frgilty fwiftly runs, 
Abfolves Jierfelfi a(i4 mjffi* the come itier fon's ; 
£ e 9 
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That dafp'd in diaios with Mars fhe chano'd to lye, 

A noted fable of the laughing iky ; 

That from her Love*s intemp'rate heat began 

Sicanian Eryx, bom a favage man ; . 

The loofe Priapus^ and the monfter- wight 

In whom the fexes fhamefully unite. 

Nor words fnifice the Goddefs of the Fair, 
She fnaps the rofy wreath that binds her hair. 
Then on the Ood who fear d a fiercer woe, 
Her hands unpitying dealt the frequent blow ; 
From all his tender ikiui a purple dew 
The dreadful fcourges of the chaplet drew; 
Prom whence the rofe by Cupid ting'd before. 
Now doubly tinged, flames with luftre more. 

Here ends their wrath ; the parent feems fevere, 
The ftrokes unfit for little Love to bear ; 
To fave their foe the melting beauties fly, 
** And cruel mother ! fpare thy child, they cry ; 
To Lome's account they plac'd their deaths of late. 
And now transfer the fad account to fate ; 
The mother pleas'd beheld the ftorm afluage, 
Thank'd the calm moumers> and difmifs'd her rage. 

Thus Fancy once in dtiflcy (hade expreft. 
With empty terrors work'd the time of reft, 
Where wretched Love endur'd a world of woe, 
For all a Winter's length of night below ; 
Then foar'd, as fleep diflblv'd, unchain d away. 
And thro' the pprt of Iv'ry reach'd the Day. ' 
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URg?d by the warmth of facred friendfliip's flames 
But more by all the wonders of thy fame, 
By all thofe ofisprings of thy learned mind. 
In judgment felid» as in wit refin'd ; 
Refdv'd I fing, tho' lab 'ring up the way 
To reach my theme— O Swift ! accept my lay. 

Rapt by the force of thought, and rais'd above, 
Thro* Contemplation's airy fields I rove, 
Where pow'rful Fancy purifies my eye. 
And lights-the beauties of a brighter iky, 
Fre(h paints the meadows, bids green fhades afcend. 
Clear rivers wind, and op'ning plains extend ; 
Then fills its landikip thro' the varied parts 
With Virtues, Graces, Sciences and Arts, 
Superior forms, of more than mortal air, 
More large than mortals, more ferenely fair : 
And there two chiefs, the guardians of thy name^i 
Contend to raife thee to the point of fame. 

Ye future times ! 1 heard the filver found, 

J faw the Graces form a circle round ; 

Each where (he fix'd attentive feemM to root. 

And all but Eloquence herfelf was mute. 

High o'er the throng I faw the Goddefs rife. 
Free to the bieeeze her upper garment flies ; 
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By turns ivithin her eye the paiEons buna. 
The fofter paf&ons laoguiih in their turn ; . 
U^n h^r lips cfltovinaPg pcopf refi(k8> 
Thro' all her fpeech Perfuafion meltbg glides ; 
A golden crowo oonfeis'd her high conmiapdj 
And waving A^on gently gcac'd her hand. 

Out of her bofom, where the ueafure lay. 
She drew thy labourt^io the blaze of day. 
Then gaz'd, and read the charms fbe ^ou'd infpire. 
And taught the liA'ning audience lo juimire. 

How flrong diy flight 1 howlaige thy gtgfp of thought ! 
How juft thy fchemes ! how regularly wrought ! 
How fure you wouiid when ironic deride i 
Which muft be feen, yet fe^ to turn afide ; 
How far uncommon, with an air of eafe. 
How nicely uking ^ thy turns <»fpraife ! 
Fame wants no words to make the patriot ihiae* 
But yet, to chufethe bed, mud borrow, thine : 
What public fpiritin thy worlu af^qars I 
What rolling' lang^^e £Us the ra^Kh'de^rs I 
Where Nitf ure all her force of writing Ihows, 
Where Art concesding Art witb nature gp^« 

Sheceas*d. Applaufe attended ^m^bedoi^S 
Then Poetry her.fifier artarofe, 
Her fairer fiAer, ham in deepeft eafe. 
Not made fo much for bos'neis ds to pleaie ; 
Upon her cheeks fits boauty erer yoiMig, 
The foul ofmvfifi W^bles on k^ fo^gue, 
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Bright in her eyes a pleafiag AFdour glows. 
And from her heart the fweeteft tentijper flows ; 
A laurel -wreath adorns her carling hair» 
And binds their order to the daocing. air ; 
She {hakes the colours of her radisnn wing, 
'Vtrhile from the Ijpheres (he tdces her pit eh to Gng* 
Thiice happj Genius his ! whofe works ha?e hit 
The lucky point of bns'nefs aad of wic ; 
They feem like (how'rs which April months prepare 
To call the flow'ry glories up to air ; 
The drops defcending make the taried bow^ 
And while they fall for profit^ drefs for 0iow. 
To me retiring oft he finds relief 
From flow confumtng care» and ^ning grief; 
From me xetreating oft he gives to riew 
What eafes care; and grief in others tO0# 

Ye fondly grave ! be wife enough lo knoWi 
Life ne'er unbent is but a life of Woe. 
I'll gently fteal you from your toils away. 
Where balmy winds, and fcents ambrofial play^ 
Where on the banks, as chryftal rivers flow. 
They teach immortal Amaranths to grow; 
Then from the wild indulgence of the fcene» 
Reftore your tempers flrong for toils again. 

She ceas'd. Soft Mufic trembl'd in the wind. 
And fweet Delight difFus'd, thro' ev'ry mind : 
' The little Smiles which dill the Goddefs grace. 
Sportive arofei and run from face to face. 
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But chief ' 

A geutle band thdr eager joys exprefi ; 
Here Friendfhip alks, and Lore of merit longs 
To hear the Goddeffes renew their fongs; 
There great Benevolence to Men is pleas'd } 
Thefe own their Swift, and grateful hear him prais'd 
You gentle band ! you well may bear your part^ 
You reign Superior Graces in his heart. 

O Swift ! if Friend/hip's warm yet lafUng flame. 
If Love of merit have to praife a claim ; 
If juft efleem from cv'ry temper flows 
To crown a tender fenfe of human woes ; 
Thefe fair returns are thine : nor coii'dft thou lye 
Unknown alive, nor wilt unlovely dye. 

Or if high fame be life, (and well we know» 
That Bards and Heroes have efteem'd it fo) 
Thou can'ft not all expire ; thy works will (hiner 
To future timesi and Life in Fame be thine^ 
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VISION. 



^ '^T^ WAS when the ni^t in filent fable fled, 

-^ When cbearfiil morniDg fpning with riCng redj 
When dreamt and vapours leave to crowd the brain. 
And bed the Vifion draws itt heav'nly fcene ; 
*Twas tben» as flumb'ring on my coach I lay, 
A fudden fplendor feem'd to kindle day, 
A breeze came breathing in a fwqet perfome^ 
Blown from eternal gardens, filPd the room ; 
And in a void of bine, that clouds inveft, 
Appear'd a daughter of the realms of reft ; 
Her head a ring of golden glory wore. 
Her honour'd hand the facred volume bore. 
Her rayment ^itt'ring feem'd a filver white. 
And all her fweet companions fbns of light. 

Strait as I gaz'd my fear and wonder grew. 
Fear barr'd my voice, and wonder fix'd my view. 
When lo ! a cherub of the fhining crowd 
That fail'd as guardians in her azure doud. 
Fanned the loft air and downward feem'd to glide. 
And to my lips a fiviog coal a{^ly'd ; 
Ff 
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Then while the warmth on all my polfes f^, 
DifTuGng comfort, thus the maid began. 

' Where glorious manfions are prepar'd aboTe, 
' The feats of Mufic, and the feats of Love, 

* Thence I defcend, and Pibty my name, 
' To warm thy bofom with celeftial flame, 

* To teach thee praifes mix*d with humble pray*rs, 

* And tune thy foul to fing feraphic airs ; 

' Be thou my bard.' A vial here fhe caught^ 
(An angel's hand the cfaryflal vial brought) 
Aq4 as with awful found the word was faid« 
She pour'd a facred undion on my head, 
Then thus proceeded. ' Be thy Aiufe thy zeal# 

* Dare to be good, and a)l my joys reveal ; 

' While other pencils flatt*ring forms create, 

* And paint the gawdy plumes that deck the great $ 

* While other pens exalt the vain delight^ 

* Whofe wafteful revel wakes the depth of night ; 
' Or others foftly fing in idle lines^ 

' How Daman courts, or Amaryllis fhines ; 
' More wifely thou feledl a theme divine; 

* 'Tis Fame's their recompence, 'tis Heav'n is thine* 

' Defpife the fervours ofunhallow'd fire, 

* Where wine, or paiSon, or applanfe infpire, 

* Low reftlefs. life, and ravings bom of earth, 

* Whofe meaner fubjeds fpeak their humble birth ; 
' Like working feas, that when loud Winters blow, 

* Not made for r|fing, only rage below : 
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* Mioe IS a great, and yet a lafting heat, 

* More lading (till, as more intenfely greats 

' Prodac*dwhereprayr,aQdpraire,andp]earurebreathei 
' And ever moanting whence it (hot beneath. 

' Unpaint the Love that hov'ring oyer beds, 
' From gUtt'ring pinions guilty pleafore (hed8» 

* Reftore the colour to the golden mines 

' With which behind the feather'd idol (hines ; 

* To flov'ring greens gi?e back their native care i 
' The rofe and lily never his to wear ; 

' To fweet Arabia fend the balmy breath, 

* Strip the fair fle(h, and call the phantom Death ; 

* His bow be fabled o'er, his fhafts the fame, 

* And fork and point them with eternal flame. 

* But urge thy pow'rs, thine utmoft voice advance, 

* Make the loud ftrings againfi thy fingers dance, 

* 'Tis Love that angels praife, and men adore, 
^ 'Tis Love divine that afks it all and more : 

* Fling back the gates of ever-blazing day, 

* Pour floods of liquid light to gild the way, 

* And all in glory wrapt, thro' paths untrod, 

* Purfue the great unfeen defcent of GOD ! 

* Hail the meek virgin, bid the child appear, 

' The CHILD is GOD 1 and call him jbsvs here; '. 

* He comes ; but where to reft ? a manger's nigh, 

* Make the great bb ino in a manger lye ; 

* Fill the wide fldes with angels on the wing, 

* Make tbouf^nds gaze, and make tep thoufands fiogs 

Ff a 
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' Let men aflUft yia, mea he came to iave, 
« And Oill affia him, Hia he nadi the grave ; 
' Make him lefiga'd, hit loads of forrow meet, 
' And me, like Mary, weep beneath hit feet; 
' rU bathe my tfeflcs diere, Biy praj'rs reheade, 
^ And glide in flames of lo?e along thy veiie. 

'Hah! wfaiielfpeak, I feel my boibm fwell, 
' My raptures (mother what I long to tell I 

* 'TisGOD! apfdentCOD! thro' cleaving air 

* I fee the throne ! 1 fee the jasus there 1 

' Flac*d on the right ; he ihows the wounds he bore I 

* (My favours oft haTe won him thus before) 

* How pleas'd he looks i mywordshareresch'dhisear, 

* He bids the gates unbar, and calls me near.' 

She xxas'd. The cloud on which ihe ieem'd to tread. 
Its curls unfi)Ided, and around her Ipread ; 
Bright angels waft their wings to raife the doud. 
And fweep their iy'ry lutes, and fing aloud ; 
The fcene moves off, while all its ambient Iky 
Is tun'd to wood'rous mu&, as they fly ; 
And loft the iwtlling (bunds of mufic grow. 
And faint dieir foftnefs, till they £ul below. 

My downy deep tht wanoth of Phoebus Iffoke, 
And while my thoughts were fettling, thus 1 fpofce ; 
Thou beauteous Vifion on the foul impreft. 
When moft my reafon wou'd appear to reft ! 
'Twas fure with pencils dipt in various lights 
Some curious angel hmn'd thy facrediiglbts; 
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Prom Uazings turn hit ndiaot gold he drew. 
White iQOons the filler gave, and air the blue* 
I'll mount the roviog wind's expanded wing. 
And feek the facred hiUi and light to fing ; 
('Tis known in Jewry well) 111 make my layi. 
Obedient to thy fommoos, foond with praife. 

But ftill I fiear» unwarm'd with holy flame, 
I take for truth the flatt'rief of a dream ; 
And barely wifli the wood'Irous gift I boaft, 
And faintly pradife what deiervea it moft, 

*V Indulgent Loan ! whofe gracious love difplays 
Joys in the light, and fills tlie dark with eafe ; 
Be this» to blefsmy days» no dream of blifs. 
Or be» to blefs my nights^ my dreams like this. 

E C S T A c y. 

^ I ^ H E fleeting joys, which all affords below, 
**- Work the fond heart with unavailing (how* 
The wi(h that makes our happier life compleat. 
Nor grafps the wealth, nor honours of the great. 
Nor loofdy fails on Pleafure's eafy (beam. 
Nor gathers wreaifas fnun all the groves of Fame* 
Weak maq i who charms to theie alone confine. 
Attend my pray'r» and learn to make it thine* 

** From thy rich throne, where circling trains of Ught, 
Make day that's encHefs infinitely bright, 



ii6 E c s T A a y; ' 

Thence, Heareoly Father ! thence with meroy dart 
One beata of brightnefs to my loogbg heart. 
Dawn throngh the mind» drive Error's doads awav, 
And (till the rage in PaiSon's troubled lea ; 
That the poor baniih'd (bal, fertne and fi^e. 
May rife from earth to vifit heaven and thee. 
Come Peace Divine, (hed gently from above» 
Infpire my willing bofom, wondrous Love I 
Thy purpl'd pinions to my (hoolders tye. 
And point the pailage where I want to fly. 

But whither, whither now ! vrhsit powerful fire 
With this blefs'd influence equals my defire i 
I rife, or Love the kind deluder reigns. 
And ads in fancy fuch inchanted foenes. 
Earth lefs'ning flies, the parting flcies retreat. 
The fleecy clouds my waving feathers beat ; • 
And now^he fuo, and now the fiars are ggoe ; 
Yet dill methinks the (pint bears me on, 
Where tradbs of aether purer bliie difplay. 
And edge the golden reahn of native day. 

O ftrange enjoyment of a bills unleen! 

ravilhment I O facred rage within I 
Tumultuous pleafiire, rais'd on peace of mind. 
Sincere, exceiEve, from the world refinVi ! 

1 fee the light that veils the throne on high, 
A light unpierc'd by man's impurer eye ; 

I hear the words that ifltiing thence proclaim, 
** Let God's attendants praife his awfid name;'' 
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Then heads unnumber'd bend before the fliri6e» 

Myfterious feat of Majefty Divine ! 

And hands unnumber'd ftrike the filver fhing» 

And tonguei unnumber'd Hallelujah iing. 

See, where the (hining feraphim appear. 

And fink their decent eyes with holy fear ; 

See flights of angels all their feathers raife. 

And range the orbs, and as they range they praife ; 

Behold the great Apoftles joyful met» 

And high on pearls of azure aether fet ; 

Behold the Prophets full of heavenly fire 

With wand'ring fingers wake the trembling lyre ; 

And hear the martyrs tune ; and all around 

The church triumphant makes the region found ; 

With harps of gold, with boughs of ever-green* 

With robes of white, the pious throngs are feen ; 

Exalted anthems all their hours employ. 

And all is mufic, and exoefs of joy. 

Charm'd with the fight I long to bear a part. 
The pleafure flutters at my ravifli'd heart. 
Sweet faints and angels of the heav'nly quire ! 
If Love has warm'd me with celefiial fire, 
Affift my words, and as they move along, 
With HaUelujah crown the burthen'd fbng. 

Father of ail above and all below i 
p great beyond cxpreffion i 
No bounds thy knowledge, none thy powV confine. 
For pow'r and kncfwlcdge in their fonrce are thine : 
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Around thee g^ory fpreads her golden wing. 
Sing, giitt'ring angeis, Hallelujah fing. 

Son of the Father ! firft begotten Son» 
Ere the fhort meas'ring line of time begun ! 
The world has feen thy works, and joy'd to fee 
His bright effnigence manifeft in thee. 
The world muft own thee Love's unFathom'd iprifig* 
Sing, glitt'ring angels^ Hallebjah fing. 

Proceeding Spirit 1 equally divine. 
In whom the Godheads full perfedions (hine; 
With various graces, comforts unexpreft. 
With holy tranfports yon refine the bread. 
And earth is heav'nly where yovr gifts yoa bring. 
Siflgf glitt'ring angels. Hallelujah fing.' 

But Where's my rapture ? wheremy wond'rous heatf 
What interruption makes my Uifs retreat ? 
This world's got in, die thought of t'ocfaers crof^ 
And the gay pi^re's in my fancy loft. 
With what an eager zeal the confdous fool 
Would claim its feat, and foaring pafs the pole { 
But our attempts thefe diains of earth refbain^ 
Deride our toil, and drag us down again. 
So from the ground afpiring meteors go. 
And rank'd with planets, light the world bekw; 
But their own bodies fink them in the fky. 
When the warmths gone that uught themhow to fly* 
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